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; | otered at the Philadelphia Post-Office as Second-Class Matter 
AT HOME. three rooms built over. Ot these—bed- 
room, dressing-room and study—my wite 
BY c. C. and I took possession, their isolation 
‘ —_—_—— . from the rest of the house tavoring the 
Of all the blessings ey" i toy Pomc forth, prosecution of my work. 
j es none like the lLovea ome, The other wi , ; r (4 - 
Ro baray of growth, so rich ip worth, r wing was lower, being com 


» \aried and sweet of bloom. 
» one love tlower beyond compare, 
very favor kissed, 
Thriving alike in the vaHey’s air 
i aloft in the mountain's mist. 


pF is rustling leaves is the sound at times 
Of children’s voices sweet, 
;, of mother’s words, or of church-bell 


oi chimes, 
efor of pattering little feet; 
‘is fragrance rich is the breath of sighs 
And memorial kisses dear, 
nd the light of its bloom, which never dies, 
« bright as the sunshine clear. 


Designs unworthy and hopes untrue 
Deoart in its smile benign; 

Tis the blessing that lasts a lifetime through 
With atenderness all divine. 

Without it, how little were left to cheer 
And exalt under Heaven's wide dome! 

Ob, there's nothing in all the world so dear 
As love, sweet love at home! 


IN THE SPIRIT. 


BY S. U. W. 











question was—should I accept it? 
some of my children were recover- 
ing from an attack of scarlet fever and 
necded change ot air. 

I had a strong objection to their con- 
taminating, and possibly spreading the 
infection in seaside lodgings; but a house 
situated in the heart ef the country, as 
was the one offered me, where my family 
could remain until all risk of infection 
vas past, seemed the very thing, and not 

yhtly refused. 

l myselt also required the quiet and 

tion Such a habitation would ensure 

bit hile writing the bulk of a book of 

1, I had completed only the opening 

chapters,and which was timed to appear 
tollowing season. 


[’ was a very tempting offer. The 


! theretore felt that I could do no 
better than close with the offer of a 
he iyvent at Sherriton to let me the 
atoresaid turnished house for a twelve- 
Inonth ata ridiculously low rental. 

lhe apvent accounted tor this latter fact 
I ‘ving that the rent was not so much 
‘a! ect with the proprietor as the keep- 
ins the house occupied. This was true 
fhough, as I atterwards tound, to my 
£reat disgust. 


i had not, of course, decided to take the 
house without seeing it; and what I had 
secu being eminently satistactory, we 
Mivrated to Sherriton, leaving our house 
at Kensington to be disinfected and 
Otherwise renovated. 

The Hermita e, as our new abode was 
Caled, Was situated in the wildest part 
Ol the wilds ot Middlesex, well within 


Wenty miles of the Metropolis, and 
about two from the little town of Sherri- 
ton. It was built upon, or near, the sup- 
posed site of the hermit’s cave, which, 
‘rota being either filled up with earth or 
red with plant growth, was no longer 
evidence, it it ever existed. 
Being halt Tudor, halt Elizabethan in 
“tyie, the Hermitage was rambling, 
; i picturesque, with two strag- 
ngs at right angles to the body 
se, the tourth side of the court 
' i being bounded by a low 
a nted by tall iron railings 
a ' Zales , tr 


house 


as you taced the 


4 billiard-room below, with 





posed of stabling, unpierced by windows 
on the house side and over-grown, as 
was the whole building, with flowering 
creepers, 

A covered gateway in the centre of 
these stables led into the stable-yard, 
and over the root of this gateway was a 
small clock-tower with a dial facing 
each way. I determined to use the clock 
it not the stables, and made a memoran- 
dum to instruct the local clock-maker to 
regulate it—the nands standing at 12 
o’clock, though the actual hour was 5 P. 
M. Greenwich time. 

When I have added that the Hermitage 
had been used as the dower house ot a 
noble tamily, and had survived the ruin 
and final disappearance of the ancestral 
mansion of which it had been but an 
appanage, I shall have said all that is 
necessary in the way of description. 

On the night of our arrival we had 
dined with what comfort we could 
achieve in the confusion and strangeness 
of our new surroundings, and I had re- 
tired to the study, leaving my wite sur- 
rounded by some ot the maids, the 
governess, and even my little type-writ- 
ing secretary, whom she had pressed into 
the service, all occupied in the bedroom 
in the wing, in evoking order out ot 
chaos, in unpacking and arranging 
matters tor the night. 

With a lofty sense of aloofness trom 
this feminine tempest in a tea-cup, I 
settled down to my writing, and after an 
hour or so had thoroughly warmed to my 
work and had become wholly absorbed 
in it. 

I was approaching the end of a chapter, 
rapt in the interest of my own creations 
and totally oblivious of all else, when, 
quite unaccountably, my mind began to 
wander—I began actually to lose the 
thread of my subject; ny pen stopped, 
and my eyes were drawn to my watch 
lying on the table beside me. The hands 
pointed to twelve, and simultaneously a 
clock began striking in the court-yard. 

‘Dear me,” thought I, “the clock must 
have been repaired this evening,” and 
yet I had noticed just betore dark that 
the hands still pointed to twelve. 

I looked towards the open window, 
for it Was a warm evening in April, and 
noticed with surprise that the white cur- 
tuins were violently agitated, rather 
than blown about in an ordinary way by 
an ordinary breeze—there being neither 
sound nor sign that the wind bad risen. 

The sight was so queer, that I sat gaz- 

ing at the quivering draperies as it 
ascipated. I was recalled to myself, 
however, by the hasty opening ot doors 
and the quick pattering of footsteps over 
the matting in the passage outside. 
Then my door was thrown open and my 
wife, deathly pale, tollowed by her 
domestic satellites, equally pallid, rushed 
in crying: 

“Oh, my dear Wilfrid, how can you sit 
calmly listening to those awful cries, 
and not try to do something to help?” 

“But, my dear,’ I answered, bewil- 
dered, “I hear no cries. What can you 
mean?” 

“You have only to listen,’ 
holding up a warning finger and paus- 
ing: 

There was dead silence—neitber sound 
that ot 


ing, or rather now tee bly wriggling, cur 


’ she replied, 


nor movement, except the wav- 


tains 


‘They 
poor creature is no doubt lead, 


j 


nave 


gasped the governess. 


made an end ol her the 
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“IT wish I knew what you wereall driv- 
ing at,” said I in despair. “What poor 
creature is ‘ended and dead’ ?” 

“The poor soul who has been crying out 
for help in the most agonizing tones,” re- 
turned my wife. “You must have been 
asleep, Wilfrid, or you must inevitably 
heard the cries, But, pray arouse Roberts 
and send him out with a lantern to re- 
connoitre.”’ 

“All right,” said I; “but I will first 
get the pistols which I left in my port- 
manteau.” 

“Wait, however, tor Roberts,” en- 
treated my wite, following me into the 
bedroom. ‘You must not——” but here 
her words were interrupted, nay almost 
drowned, in the feartul cries tor help 
borne on a strong current of air from the 
direction of the stable-yard, and which 
seemed literally to fill the room. The 
two dogs we had brought with us dragged 
frantically at their chains and yelped 
and whined piteously. 

“Oh, mistress, mistress!’ came in a 
girl’s voice through the darkness. “Pray 
help me!” 

“What is the matter?’ 
desperation from the window. 
and where are you?” 

“Tam here in the stable-yard—-I am 
hurt—I am being strangled,” and, with a 
prolonged shriek, the voice died down in 
a suffocated gurgle, as though the 
wretched owner were indeed being as- 
phy xiated. 

I could contain myself no longer, but, 
clearing the stairs almost at a bound, and 
taking a stout cudgel trom the rack in 
the hall, I, with Roberts, who had pro- 
cured a lantern, made for the stable- 
yard. 

Everything appeared quiet. The night 
was still, without a suggestion of wind. 
The polished foliage of the shrubs glit- 
tered in the moonlight, but were not 
stirred. The gates locked and barred, as 
Roberts had left them hours before, 

We entered the stable-yard and threw 
the light of our lantern into the lurking 
shadows. Nothing unusual was to be 
seen. We searched the premises, but 
found no trace of intruders; indeed the 
outer gates leading toa back road were 
fastened, and the bolts so rusted that 
they were withdrawn with the greatest 
difficulty. 

While tugging at the 
hailed us trom outside the gates, enquir- 
ing it we wanted assistance. 

The voice was the voice of the inevita- 
bly-too-late policeman. 

“Itisa pity you were not here a little 
sooner,’ I replied, “when you might 
possibly have prevented a crime which 
I believe has just been committed here- 
abouts, though I can tind no trace of the 
perpetrators.” 

“J shouldn’t have been here now,” re- 
torted the constable coolly, “only | heard 
your stable-clock strike. Then I knew 
you had come, for that clock don’t never 
strike unless there’s somebody living in 
the house, and then only at twelve at 
night.’’ 

Amazed at the man’s , and 
quite forgetting that I myselfhad at first 
been equally oblivious, I demanded ; 

“And why did you not come to the as- 
sistance of the poor creature whose cries, 
being at no great distance, you must 
have heard?” 

“Nobody don’t 
the clock striking, but the people in the 


I shouted in 
“Who, 


bolts, a voice 


Coolness 


hear no sounds except 


house,” said the man, imperturbably, 
“and it have had five tenants in three 
years.”’ 

“This is pretty furnisxhe 

lise : “7 

a Week each, said the I eman dryly 
“And that! tancy,sir, will be about you 
term. It ain’t no use searching, sir, you 


won't find nothing,” and with that the 
man moved off, as if atraid of being in- 
vited to enter the house. 

Here wax a state of things. We could 
not possibly return to our home, and 
suitable lodgings would be still to seek. 
We must perforce remain at the Hermit- 
age tor several days at least. 

It might be suggested that by closing 
up the “haunted” room, we might have 
occupied the rest of the house in peace, 
and this is exactly what we did atter two 
nights’ experience of this horror. But it 
was of no avail. Promptly as the stable- 
clock with a mufiled, half-strangulated 
sound gave out the hour of midnight, 
every soul in the house—even the chil- 
dren-—was aroused and held in strained 
expectancy until the strange influence, 
whatever it was, had exhausted itself. 
I, for my part, was so affected by it that, 
yielding to the most intense feeling of 
pity tor, and desire to help the poor spirit 
in torment, I could not resist the impulse 
to open the room, and going to the 
window, attempting to communicate 
with what was, to my consciousness, a 
real presence, 

I was so carried away that, my wife 
declares, I solemnly pledged myself to do 
all in my power to bring relief to the 
sufferer—in orthodox parlance, to lay the 
ghost. 

My first proceeding in the morning 
was, of course, to send for the house- 
agent. Alter some delay, he appeared, 
driving in his trreproachably neat trap, 
and was shown in, spruce and smirking, 
but evidently ill at ease, 

“So, sir,” said [, “you have thought it 
worth while to jeopardise your reputa- 
tion as a house agent, by letting a house 
which is not habitable.” 

“Not habitable, my dear sir?) Why, 
what is the matter with the house?” 

“Well, for one thing, the rent is too 
low,” [replied with grim jocosity. “You, 
no doubt, are acquainted with the real 
reason for this, though you gave 
false one.”’ 

“Nay, my dearsir,” returned the agent, 
“Tif 1 recollect rightly, intormed you 
that the owner was extremely anxious 
to have her house occupied, and she, 
theretore, greatly reduced the rental.’ 

“Yes, but, as you doubtless are aware, 
that was done to vive the 
acter, which it had certainly lost 
sequence of 
to remain in 
furthest. 
dicament and 


me “a 


a char 
Ith Con- 
the inability of any tenant 
itinmore thana 


house 


few days at 
I find myself in the same pre- 
must demand otf you to 
and to return the 


instalment of rent paid in advanee.” 


cancel our agreement 

“Sir,” cried the no longer smiling house 
agent, “I give in. We shall be com 
pelled to cancel, butin the namie of com 
mon charity | will ask you to give us 
time to retund the instalment of rent.” 

“A most extraordinary proposition 
sir,’ T returned, “considering you might 
expect legal action to be taken in this 
matter.” 

“You would really have 
The law does take 
I believe we 


no use, SIT, 
hot recoygtiisance of 
ghosts. could compel you 


to complete your contract, but [am sure 


Miss Reapham would not wish that. 
You see, sir, this lady was obliged to 
leave this house her own house under 
very painful circurmstaneces some tinue 
ayo.” 

‘And by the kame token, so has every 
one else who has attempted to or upy 
the place since,” T interrupted, hotly 
enougl bout hat are ! ‘ 

Mtarices hhict I | 
‘ 

i , 1y I ,ever K v* ii t 4 } ire 

a this rather unserupu sndilady 


2 


Which having done, the house-egent 
bowed bimself away with a decidedly 
crestialien sir. 

By the end of a week | had succeeded 
in establishing my family in a gieringly 
new, and coneeqoently gbost proof, villa 
at Richmond, and then | endeavored to 
dismiss the vexatious episode of the 
Hermitage from my mind. 

But the end of another week saw me 
on my way to unearth Miss Reepham. I 
bad been so haunted by the pitifal voice; 
eo penetrated with sympathy and desire 
to respond to this mere echo; that | felt 
impelled to go to the root of the matter 
by applying to Miss Keapham bereelf for 
information, irritated against her as | 
bad reason to be. 

I found ber in a squalid littie lodging 
at Putney, and, looking at the poverty of 
ber surroundings, | felt that there was 
some excuse for the deception which hed 
been practiced upon me, 

I was further disarmed as | confronted 
the emall, elderly, faxen-baired woman 
of the genus common-place, who, with 
scared looking childish blue eyes, trem- 
bitugly rose from her seat to receive me. 

«| will not apologize for troubling you, 
Miss Keapham,” I began, “ss I think 
you owe it to me to do what you can to 
throw some light upon this unlucky 
business of the Hermitage. 1 suppose 
you were duped into ignorantly purchas- 
ing the house, as | was into biring It” 

“No, sir,”’ abe replied, ‘I had not even 
that excuse. When | invested the few 
hundreds leftme by my widowed mother 
in the purchase of the house and opened 
it as a convalescent home for ladies of 
position, it was perfectly free from the 
taint which now renders it valueless. My 
only excuse is that | hoped to meet with 
a tenant who would not be sensitive to 
the disturbing influences which are now 
the house’s great drawback.’’ 

“You can, then, actually acoount for 
theee sounds," 1 asked eagerly. 

“Nay, that would be beyond my 
power. 1 can only fix the date of their 
commencement,” faltered Miss Rea 
pham, as though dazed at the bare retro- 
spect. 

Recovering herself afier a short in- 
terval, Mies Keapham proceeded : 

“My staf? of servants were ali strange, 
with the exception of the parior-maid, 
who had lived with me from the time 
she was twelve years old, when I kept 
house for my brother, whose second 
marriage obliged me to set up an estab- 
lishment of my own. 

“| was much attached to this girl, 
Winnifred, and had taken some pains 
with her education, in a plain way, of 
course. Hut she was not like other girls 
of ber class, having a vexatious habit of 
reading at all times and seasons of 
leisure, and of wandering about and ex- 
pioring every nook of the grounds, with 
the object, as she said, of discovering the 
Hermit’s Cave, which gave the name to 
the house. These fads in a parior-maid 
would not have been tolerated by a 
better disciplinarian than myeself,’”’ said 
poor Miss Reapham apologetically, with 
a faint amile, “but the girl had been with 
me so long that it was natural 1 should 
be indulgent 

“Apyhbow, she had quite a craze for 
seeking out this cave, and only the even- 
ing before her dreadful end, (he poor girl 
dec.ared that sbe believed she bad come 
upon it in a nook in the stable yard, 
where was a small arched doorway 
almost hidden by accumulated rubbish 
and tail rank weeds, Wouid that I had 
been firm, and had laid my commands 
upon Winnifred to refrain from further 
search, but the girl's hobby seemed 
harmless enough, and | let her go blindly 
to her doom. 

“One night,’ continued Miss Reapham, 
recovering from the agitation this re 
miniscence caused her, ‘“‘Winnifred had 
gone to bed early with one of her bad 
headaches. Ali the best rooms in the 
body of the house being devoted to the 
use of my paying guests, | occupied the 
bedroom in the wing which you unfor- 
tunately selected, and as | did not choose 
to be alone in the wing at night, Winni- 
fred slept in the dressing-room beyond. 


“Knowing tbat the girl required 
thorough rest as a restorative 1 never dis- 
turbed her on these occasions after she 


had got to sleep. I did not depart from 
my custom on this night, and the house 


lapeed into its usual quiet soon after 
eleven < LOCK 

“My window was as usual slightly 
open at the t and as lay wakeful, | 
Wee surprised & oy 6 soft patter of 
raion Opor © #1886 2S i106 Gariier par 
of the e« x ” been brilliantly 
moon ight 


“Lulled by the gentle swish of the rain 
and the soughing of the night breeze, I 
wes sinking into slumber, when I dis- 
tinctly heard my name called in Winn!- 
fred's voice. Broad awake in an instant, 
1 lighted my candle, siipped on my 
dresting-gown and opened the door into 
my dressing room. 

“To my astonishment the room and the 
bed were empty, though the letter had 
evidentiy been occupied, and then it oc- 
curred to me that the call bad come from 
outside the house. 

“Utterly bewildered, I returned to my 
room, drew up the biind and raised the 
sash. The call was repested in a voice of 
pein. 

«* “Where in the world are you, Winnie,’ 
I shouted, ‘and what alls you ?’ 

***] am tn the stabie yard,’ she answered 
beck. ‘I have fallen and sprained my 
ankle, and the gates are locked.’ 

‘*Much flastered and upset, though not 
seriously slarmed, I went to arouse the 
servants and sent them to the gardener’s 
cottage, which was situated about two 
hundred yards from the back gates, to 
fetch the keys, of which the gardener al- 
ways took charge. 1 wae met by someof 
my guests, who, disturbed and alarmed 
at the unwonted commotion, crowded 
into my room. 

“While I hastily dreased, some of the 
ladies gathered from Winnifred that, 
unable to sleep, she had ventured out in 
the moonlight to ber favorite haunt, and 
had slipped from the mound of rubbish 
concealing the entrance to the fabled 
Hermit’s Cave, and had hurt her foot so 
bedly that she had fainted. 

‘On recovering, she found the moon 
clouded over, rain falling, and that she 
could not move herseif. Quite unable to 
make herself heard, she bsd in despers- 
tion managed to drag berseif to the 
shelter of the covered gateway, where 
she was now resting. 

“Oourage, Winnie!’ I calied out to 
her, ‘There is Laurence at this moment 
opening the back gates.’ 

“A few seconds passed, and tnen a suc- 
cession of such piercing shrieks rent the 
air that we all instinctively rushed down- 
stairs and into the courtyard. As we 
frantically crossed it, the cries died down 
to a half stified, gurgling moan: 

***O, Mias Reapham, they are strangling 
me!’ 

“Half beside ourselves, we beat upon 
the iocked gates, calling out that heip 
was at nand, end then, to our horror, 
poor Winnifred’s cries ceased altogether 
and a moment later the girls returned 
with the key of the covered gates—the 
gardener would follow. 

“We unlocked the gates and crowded 
into the stable-yard, expecting to find the 
poor girl’s dead body at ieast. But there 
was no sign of her, living or dead. Stay 
—in the shadow of the gateway lay the 
little red hood Winnie was in the habit of 
wearing out of doors; but, search as we 
might, that was all. 

‘*‘Laurence now appeared by way of the 
covered gateway, bringing the key of the 
back gates. It was not needed. We 
found them open, and fresh wheel tracks 
in the narrow liane outside. Had the 
gardener entered from the back, he must 
have intercepted the murderers or kid- 
nappere of my poor parlor maid. 

“Whichever it was, has since, in spite 
of every effort of the law, remained a 
mystery. Every part of the grounds 
was thoroughly investigated, and sure 
enough, a cave was discovered to exist in 
the very spot indicated by poor Winni- 
fred in the stabie yard; and within it was 
found, not the signs and indications of a 
holy life, but a complete coiners’ plant, 
which in their hasty filght on being sur- 
prised, the wretches who owned it had 
been com pelled to leave behind. 

“In prosecuting their nefarious trade 
after dark, they had doubtless come upon 
poor Winnifred, and, taking her for a 
spy, hed killed or kidnapped her. How- 
ever this may be, it is miserably certain 
that every night atthe stroke of twelve, 
the inmates of the Hermitage are called 
upon to listen to the fearful cries of that 
midnight voice in distress, without being 
eble to understand, much less alleviate, 
ite painful exigency. 

“My establishment was, of course, 
broken up. No one would stay to be 
tortured; for though I tried closing the 
wing from which the cries only could be 
heard, yet at the striking of the ciock at 
midnight, everyone seemed impelled to 
awake and be held in paralyzed expec- 
tancy until the influence, whatever it 
waa, had passed.’ 

I could not but feel that there was some 
Justificatien for the manner in which the 
baunted house bad been foisted upon me, 
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and | left Miss Reapham rejoicing in the 
assurance that 1 would not exact the re- 
turn of the installment of rent paid, but 
would retain her house for three months; 
which latter proposal was not prompted 
by motives altogether so philanthropical 
as those Miss Reapham gave me crodit 
for. 
oe * - o . . 

It may have occurred to any possible 
reader of so much of this “o’er true” 
story that the singular circumstances 
just recounted might be capable of 
scientific explanation, and that Winni- 
fred had not been mcrdered, but was 
still in existence. 

Such, at any rate, was my own strong 
conviction, and I determined to ao what 
lay in my power to throw some light on 
the mystery. 

My belief was not shared by my wife, 
who—with the simple faith of certain 
(by no means the least worthy or lov- 
able) of her sex, considered that every- 
thing unusual must be supernatural, 
and that even thought reading is un- 
canny—would not be persuaded to give 
up, in spite of my learned disequisitions 
on occalt science, brain waves, etc, the 
awesome conviction that she bad been 
brought into personal contact with the 
spirit world; and was indeed so affected 
by her late siarming experience at Sher- 
triton Hermitage that she began to lose 
flesh, and was evidentiy failing in beaith. 

This was quite enough to decide me 
on investigating the matter, even with- 
out the incentive of my very strong de- 
sire to find a philosophical solution to the 
portentous events which had driven us 
20 suddenly out of house and home. 

My wife utterly refused to give me her 
help or countenance, declaring that my 
attempt atasolution of the mysterious 
sounds, which still baunted ber imagina- 
tion and deprived her of appetite and 
sleep, would be a ‘tempting of Provi- 
denoce,’’ whatever that might mean, and 
hugged the gnewing superstition to her 
heart with Spartan tenacity and dread of 
investigation; so that when I decided as 
afirat step in my operations, upon re- 
taining the Hermitage for three months, 
I did so without the concurrence of my 
wife. 

It was also without her knowledge that 
I with a friend paseed a night at the 
haunted house, going through the formu- 
jw@ and analysing the eerie sounds as far 
as they were capabie of analysis, and com- 
ing to the conclusion since their scope was 
limited and not all-pervading—restricted 
to the perception of persons within the 
house only—they might be produced 
under strong cerebral excitement by a 
person endowed with abnormal odic 
force. 

Winnifred, a simple wmaid servant, 
might or might not possess such a force. 
My next step was clearly to make my- 
self acquainted with the girl’s personal 
history. 

But how? It flashed upon me that 
Mies Reapha‘r, in my interview with ber 
at Putney, bad intimated that she had 
taken charge of Winnifred from the age 
of twelve. Miss Respham was the per- 
son to whom to apply. 

But before doing this! resoived to ex- 
pose myself once more to the strange 
influences of the Hermitage sat midnight. 

My friend being unable to accom pany 
me by tbe sudden illness of one of his 
children, I determined to face the ordeal 
alone. 

On preparing to make my arrange- 
ments for tbe night as before in the bed- 
room in the wing, i found that the care- 
taker had made up a bed for me on a cot 
in the dressing-room. 

The reason for this was not far to seek 
in @ wet stain on the ceiling and a satu- 
rated floor in the bedroom, showing that 
the rain had penetrated, and was sti!) 
slowly dripping into a fooct-batn which 
had been placed under the broken patch 
of plaster in the ceiling. 

It was to the accompaniment of this 
ceaseless drip, drip, which made itself 
distinctly audible in the silence through 
the closed doors of both dressing-room 
and study, that I waited ex pectantly 
with “hair on end” for the usual ending. 

But when at length the hour of mid- 
night was hammered from the old clock 
tower, and no result followed—no pro- 
tentous wind, no eerie, no mental exaita- 
tion as though a “spirit hac passed by”’ 
me, | began to feel, with the sensation o! 
intense relief, in a manner defrauded of 


my just right to be horrified after a 

much good preparation for the same 
Then a light broke in upon me, and I 

made up my mind to spend, at all risks 


the next night in the bedroom | hed be- 
fore occu pied, 





October 16, 1897 


With the object of making arrange 
ments for this, 1 awaited the advent of 
the caretaker next morning. 

The woman turned oat to be the wife of 
the very policeman we had encountereg 
on our first night’s experience of the 
Hermitage; and what was more, she 
and ber husband had been reguiar 
occupants of the basement of said Her. 
mitage, whenever, as was mostly the casa, 
it was unjet, and “had never had no caus 
to compiain of disturbances by g 
leastwise unless it were rate and miea, 
But then,’’ added Mrs, Policeman, with 
sly twinkle, “we never wentured ao high 
as the bedrooms, and #« slept in peace.” 

Disregarding Mrs. P.’s implied wars. 
ing, I watched next night in the taunted 


room, and duly went through all the | 


horrors experienced before, and s0 came 
to the conclusion that the force liberateg 
in so ghastly a form at midnight, tea 
itself in the direction of, and 80 to spears, 
focussed itself in, that room whenever 
attracted by the magnetism of a humas 
presence. 

A few days later I repaired to Putney 
and found poor Miss Reapham more 
hopeless, more nervous, though 
greeted me with less of mistrust than be 
fore, 

I approached the subject of Winnifreg 
as gently as I could, and Miss Ree 
willingly communicated all that she hen 
self knew of the girl’s early life, 

But Mies Reapham was one of thes 
who take all life as it comes, wi 
analysis or induction, and certainly 
out observation worthy the d 
the two former being the results of 
last. Reapham’s “primrose” was 
yellow baired Winnifred, and it was 
under strenuous cross-examization 
hie mistress admitted that her quon 
maid “had gold-colored bair, a 
color and nice teeth, and was is ali 
respects ea good, steady servant and not 
at all flighty, excepting in the one in 
stance whereby she met her death, poor 
thing.” 

Thus Miss Reapham, who aiso far. 
uished the information that she bad takea 
her protegee from an industrial home at 
Kensington, where she had been main- 
tained up to the age of tweive by a lady 
of rank, the name of said lady not hav- 
ing transpired. 

“Had Winnifred any peculiarities of 
constitation or temperament?’ | next 
inquired. 

The poor lady searched deliberately 
and conscientiously the archives of 
memory, and at length produced the, to 
my wind, very important fact that the 
girl had been, up to the age of eighteen, 
subject to epileptic fits, in which she 
would remsin for upwards of half an 
hour without sense or motion. Upon 
regaining contciousness, she had used to 
be totally oblivious of everything that 
had taken place from the time of her 
seizure. 

This was all I could elicit from Mise 
Reapham on the subject of her paricr 
maid. My next attempi to obtain further 
information must be made at the refug? 
at Kensington. 

Intimating as much to Miss Reaphaa, 
that lady’s memory appeared to receive 
some sort of stimulus from this second 
allusion to Kensingtor, and sne é2- 
claimed: 

‘I feel sure that it was a Countess whe 
was the patroness of my poor gir, sad 
now I think of it, it must have been te 
same from whom my brother parchased 
thatill omened house for me at Sherri. 
I know it was the same name, and (5% 
the Countese was considered to be very 
ecoentric.”’ 

“Can you nut recollect the titie*’ ! 
asked eagerly. 

“I fear not,”’ she replied, ‘‘but that * 
of no consequence, as the name can >? 
found in the titledeeds of Hermitags 
which are in the hand of my lawyer, #t° 
happens to reside at Sherriton: indeed, * 
was he who recommended the purcsat® 
to my brother.”’ 

I believed that I saw my way now © 
some additional particulars concerslsg 
Winnifred, and bidding farewe!! to Mss 
Reapham, who furnished me with ® 
letter of introduction to her solicitor, ! 
returned to town with the intentioo of 
prosecuting further inquiries at Soert 
ton. 

[TO BE CONCLUDED IN THE NEX! 
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VIOLENCE ever defeats its own a 
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The Rival Widows. 


BY & W. 








,HE was a very pretty little widow, 
\ and, though nearly forty, with 
\) complexion as fresh as though she 
nad been Gfteen years younger, and hair 
of s lovely golden yellow, disposed 
about ber bead in a series of curls, 
which was simply ravishing. 

She was evidently vain of it, for she 
never passed a mirror without glancing 
at it, and if there happened to beany 
disorder or unbecomingness, she would 
hasten to ber room to remedy it. 

At least, so Mra. Langley said; but 
then, some of the ladies whispered 
among themselves that Mra Langiey, 
the tall, bandsome brunette widow, was 
jeaious of Mra. Belton. 

There were but two or three unmar- 
ried wen at the “Lake Hotel” of an age 
suited to these two fair widows, and of 
them the major was by far the most im- 
portant 

Time and again had be appeared smit- 
ten with the charms of some fair lady, 
and time and again drawn beck just as 
the fact was becoming patent to the look- 
ere OD. 

This time, however, the major was un- 
deniably smitten. Some said he was in 
love with the golden locks of the blonde 
widow, while others inaisted that the 
dark eyes of Mra. Langley had won him 
captive. 

The major himeelf was evidently unde- 
cided upon the sabject, being alternately 
in attendance on one or the other. 

And so the two ladies, beneath a sur- 
face of extreme politeness, were at dag- 
gers drawn with each other. The bra- 
nette widow was certain that, had she the 
fieid to herself, she could bring the major 
to her feet with little trouble, 

So she was thinking, as, with her little 
pet dog beside her, she reclined upoa 
her lounge at the time of the afternoon’s 
siesta. 

The day was warm, and the doors of 
all the ladies’ apartments opening upon 
the corridor were ajar. Most of the fair 
inmates were taking their beauty-eleep. 

“Lie still, Puck,” she said, as the silky 
little spaniel awoke from his nap and 
became restless, 

Pack submitted for a few minutes, and 
then, noiselessly sliding to the floor, 
slipped out into the passage and sought 
amusement in his own way. 

it was not five minutes after this that 
Pack’s mistress was aroused from the 
beginning of her nap. 

It was the dog that woke her. There 
he was flying round and round the 
room, dragging after him what looked 
like, yes, most decidedly like—the head 
of Mrs. Belton. 

Mrs. Langley sprang up, for no other 
lady at the hotel had precisely that shade 
and color of hair. It was — good gra- 
cious! It was a wig! 

Here was a discovery, indeed! Anda 
light of mingled surprise, amusement 
and triumph sparkled in the eyes of the 
handsome brunette, as she surveyed the 
unexpected prize, 

Then, with the wig In her hand, she 
sofuy glided into the passage, paused out- 
sidé Mra. Belton’s door, and took a cau- 
tious peep with.n. 

There reclined the fair, plamp little 
widow herself, fair still, though her 
snowy complexion and delicate features 
were set off by only a thin mist of short 
go.den hair, which, if twisted all to- 
cether, would not have made a strand as 
‘arge as her little finger. 

Mrs. Langley gently tossed the ruined 
Wig upon the floor, and, retiring to her 
in room, closed the door securely on 

*uck, 

Mrs. Belton did not come down to tea, 
‘hough her aunt did. The old lady 
seeined considerably upset, and glanced 
*uspiciously round the faces of the 
1aclea, 

Bat all looked so innocent, and all— 
especially Mra. Langley—inquired so 
ceturally as to the cause of her niece’s 
sosence, that her doubts were quieted. 
"hey could know nothing aboat it. 

1. was a lovely, moonlight night, and 
‘Séreé was music and dancing in the 
‘«.00n, and promenading on the lake 
lerrace, 

Mra. Belton, listening to the music, 
crew tired of staying in her room. She 

} not possibly show herself in public 
& Gay or two, in whicn time she 
*vV6 ber wig restored to ita normal 


therefore, should she not take 
ws vantage of the moonlight obscurity to 
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enjoy hereeilf as she might be permit- 
ted ? 

Mre Langley stared, and the major, 
brightened as they saw her step upon the 
terrace. Her feces was shaded by the 
folds of a silk scarf, which, falling to her 
shoulders, entirely concealed her head. 
Thas, she said, she must protect herssif 
from the dews and the breezes. 

They were all seated in a group when 
Mre Langiey said— 

“Did you ever see the Indian searf- 
dance, Mrs. Gaylord ?’”’ 

Mra, Gaylord had not; and the major 
begged a description of it. 

“I would show it to you if I had a 
scarf, or if Mra. Belton would be good 
enough to le: d me hers for a moment.” 

The bionde widow colored in the moon- 
light, and murmured something about 
taking cold. 

“You could not possibly take cold in 
this summer air, and you shall have my 
zephyr,” sald Mra, Langley, with a sweet 
and most pensive smile. 

What could Mra. Belton do? How 
could she refuse, with the eyes of all 
upon her, and especially the major’s 
eyes, who already looked a little sur- 
priced at her hesitancy ? 

Saddenly a thought flashed upon her. 
She raised her eyes and looked steadily 
at ber rival. She saw it all in a moment; 
her secret had been discovered, and to- 
morrow, without doubt, it would be made 
known. 

For an instant her heart failed her; 
but then she nerved herseif to a brave re- 
gol ve. 

“I am very sorry that I cannot let you 
have the scarf,” sbe said in a voice which 
faltered despite herself. 

“Why?” persisted her tormenter, with 
an air of innocent surprise. 

“Because”’—it was hard to say, after all 
—*“because I have not my wig on.” 

“Flora!” gasped Mra. Gaylord. 

“I shall have to make a clean breast of 
it,” she said, with a little laugh. “One 
of the ladies’ pet-dogs—was it net yours, 
Mra. Langley ?—got hold of my wig this 
evening, and has completely spoiled it.” 

‘Ihe major turned his eyes upon her 
with asadden and giad surprize. 

“So you wear a wig, madam! So do |. 
How rejoiced I am to find a lady who 
happens to be in the same predicament 
with myself! Why, I would have mar- 
ried long ago buat for the haunting fear of 
shocking my bride with the knowledge 
of my bald head.” 

Then there was a tabieau! Mra Belton 
blushed and smiled—a giad emile; the 
mejor looked delighted, and Mra. Lang- 
ley’s face was white as she turned away. 

“] lost my bair in a severe iliness, and 
it has never grown again,” Mra Belton 
explained. “I had it made up into a 
wig. So you see it is my own hair, after 
all.” 

When the company broke up at the 
“Iake Hotel” it was perfectly weil 
known to everybody that the msjor and 
Mre. Belton were engaged. 

And it was all Puck’s doing. 


—— 


LIVING IN DREAD. 


It is a remarkable fact that hundreds of 
men are almost continuously in danger 
of meeting a violent death at the hands 
of an sesassin. Or, if the risk is not so 
great as they suppose, it is, at all events, 
real enough to them. 

The knowledge that they have an im- 
placable enemy who bas sworn to be re- 
venged for real or imaginary wrongs is 
eso constant and so terrifying that it is 
fast driving them towards the “golden 








In private life <nost men who fear as- 
sassination do s0 because of threats made 
by members of the eriminal clas, A 
well-known professional gentleman, for 


trial came on he was warned that if he 
gave evidence he would be struck down 
when he least expected it. 

Undeterred by this notice of his im- 

doom, he did his duty, and thus 
far he haa not paid the threatened penalty. 
All the same, be hourly apprehends that 
the blow will fall, and nothing could in- 
duce him to appear in court a second 
time against anybody belonging to the 
fraternity in question. 

More curious was a case in point re- 
lated by a prison warder. For some 
years this man regularly received a sum 
of money at Christmas in peculiar cir- 
eumstances. That amount was realy an 
insurance against death. It was sent 
him by a gentioman who wished to be 
informed immediately by telegraph in 
case a certain convict should escape. 


This felon had sworn in the dock that 
@8 soon es be wes liberated, he would 
“do for” the principal witness against 
him; and, believing that he would keep 
his 


That the object of the runaway in tak- 
ing the direction he did was a murderous 
ome is beyond reasonable doubt. But 
hed he reached his destination he would 
have been beulked of his prey. For no 
soomer did the gentieman receive the 
long ex pected telegram than he began to 
make burried preparations for flight, and 
next morning he sailed abroad. 

Another instance had a singular and 
tragic ending. Not long ago a gentieman 
wes ushered inw a merchant's office. 
Immediately the business man |ooked at 
the caller his eyes dilated, and then, with 
@ gasp, he fell beck lifeless. 

The cause of death was subsequently 
returned as heart disease, and there the 
matterended. Buta startling story might 
have been told at the inquest. 

Friends of the deceased have since dis- 


This man threatened at the time to be 
revenged. There is little doubt that the 
merchant was seriously alarmed at the 
for when the convict was re- 
leased after a time that gentioman was 
never out of his house after nightfall. 


The deduction is oblivous, Most likely 
the deceased thought that the calier 
really was the “Monster horribie’’ he 
feared, and the shock was too much for 
his weak heart. 

Although the dread of assassination is 
generally traceabie to proceedings in the 
law courts, this is by no means invariabiy 
the case. Many other circumstances give 
rise to it. A certain business gentioman 
lives in a state of terror because of the 
desperate character of a former partner 
who ruined him. 

He is inacocessibie to all cellere except 
those who are known by bis clerks; he 
bes always—in his office, in the street, 
and at home—a icaded revuiver in his 
pooket or within reach; and he is never, 
or very rarely, out of doors at night. 
Whether his fears are weil grounded or 
not, they certainly exist, and render bis 
life miserabie. 





Tux Turck Lapy.—We can hardly 
realize, writes a correspondent from Con- 
stantinopie, the fall monotony of a Turk- 
ish lady’s life Every woman, rich or 
poor, with the least regard to her char- 
acter must be in her house by sun- 
down. 

Only think of the long, dull winter 
afternoons and evenings when no friend 
can come near them, as all their femaie 
friends must be in their own houses, and 
male friends they cannot have. Even 
the men of their own family associate 
but little with them. 

On the Bosphorus their caiques are a 
great resource to the Turkish ladies, but 
in Pera those of the upper classes can 
only go out, in closed crrriages, to the 
Sweet Waters, occasionally accom panied 
by their husbands on horseback. 

Bat they may speak to no one while 
driving; their own busbands and sons 
cannot even bow to them as they psss, 
and no one would venture to say a word 
to his own wife or mother when the car- 
riage pulls up—the police would at once 
interfere. The highest mark of respect 
is to tarm your beck to a lady, and this is 
obligatory when any member of the Im- 


perial barem passes. 


A CURIOUS phenomenon known as fioat- 


ing prairies prevails in Southern Loui- 
siana. Aili slong the Galf coast the large 
border of the iand floats on the surface 
of the water. The land is made by falien 
timber aod grasses. It gradually accumu- 
lates earth, and becomes, in the course of 
time, sufficientiy firm to support bushes 
and even trees; but the soil is only three 
inches or a littie less thick, and beiow ii 
is the water, upon which it floats becaure 
of its extreme lightmess. Occasionally 
pieces of trembiing prairie are detached 
and become flvating isianda. There are 
quite a number of these lands, floating 
from side to side, being frequentiy car 
ried at a rapid rate by the breeze, trees 
acting a8 saila to catch the wind. 








Bric-a-Brac. 





Tas Jaraness War.—The Japanese 
version of “A glass of wine with you, 
sir!” js peculiar. You empty your cup, 
plunge it into a bow! of ciean water, 
move off your mat, and after putting the 
cup to your forehead, offer it upon your 
Open palm and with a low bow to the per- 
son you desire to toast. He receives it in 
the same manner, and the servant fills it 
forhim. A few minutes after be returns 
the cup with like ceremony. 

Crapirs or Patm Leaves —In the 
palm region of the Amazon there is a 
tribe which cradles their infants in pelm 
leaves. A single leaf, turned up round 
the edges by some native process, makes 
an excelient cradle, and now and then it 
does services as a bath tub. Strong cords 
are formed from the fibres of another 
species of palm, and by these this natural 
cradie is swung slongside a tree, and the 
wind rocks the litte one to sleep. Long 
ago the Amazonian mothers discovered 
that it was not wise to leave a baby and 
cradie under a cocoa paim, for the mis- 
chievous monkeys delighted todrop nuts 
downward with unerring precision. An 
older child is therefore stationed near by 
to watch the baby during his siesta. 

Love In Siam.—A curious custom pre 
vails in Siam, in which place the lighting 
of a cigar indicates that « betrothal has 
been entered upon. A young man wisb- 
ing to be engaged to the girl of his 
choice sends or offers ber a flower, or 
more commonly takes a light from a 
cigar or cigeretie if she happens to be 
smoking one, and this act, providing 
there are no great impediments, is the 
signal for the arrangement of the dowry 
and marriage settiements. Both the 
families of the bride and the bridegroom 
have to give substantial suma In 
Calabar, as well as in many parte of 
India, a lighted taper or pipe betokens 
the acceptance of the suitor, whilst in 
Siberia the girl presents her lover with a 
box of cigars and a pair of slippers, be- 
tokening that he is to be the master of the 
house. 

Or Degas —It is to be hoped that 
superstition about dreams is fast dying 
out, bat st one time, and not so long 
ago, it was very prevalent in rural dis- 
tricta. The following are a few of the 
interpretations which were put upon 
dreams, both good and bed; and it may 
be as weil by way of preface to observe 
that morning dreams were heid to be 
more reliabie than those of any other 
time, and of morning dreams, those of 
the morning twilight were most valued, 
To dream of joy was heid to denote 
grief; of fine clothes, poverty; of flying, 
falling down; of fire, anger; of serpents, 
private enemies; of money, loans; of weep- 
ing, joy; of feasting, want; of many peo- 
ple, sfiliction; of singing, sorrow; of 
changing abode, sudden news; of fish- 
ing, good luck; of death, marriage; of 
finding money, bad luck; of gold, death; 
of being bald, misfortune; of growing 
tat, wealth; of drinking water, good en- 
tertainment; of a fine garden, much 
pleasure. 
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DO NOT WAIT. 


nY FT 


Sometimes, we think 


When bard words fall upon the waiting 
ear, 
That were that friend, now living, cold and 
dead, 
How different the tones that we should 
hear, 
lilow kind the things that wouldof bim be 
sald! 


For most bearta shrink 
From speaking barehly of the silent dead’ 


In life not death, 
Hlearta need fond 
their way; 
Need tender thought« and gentle «ympathy, 


words to beip then on 


Caresses, pleasant looks, to cheer emch peane- 


ing day, 
Then, board them not, uotil they useless be, 
In lite not death, 


Speak kindly. Living hearts need sympathy ! 


(th, do not walt 


Pill death shall press the weary eyelids 


down 


lo yield forbearance’ Let it daily fall 

With ita golden calmness comes this life 
to crown 

briends, one and 


Joy springs frown clarity 


ail, 

lhefore too late 
(oer faultea and frailties let this tantie fall! 
What worth can t« 

lave se wetitiont glatoes, « te fondest tone 
The sweetest far om lee x p= an wey, 

When this form eilent - eld and alone 
Pieriemth) serrne yprus*® yr “wn knell, not far 


nway ” 
Nb, give tee one 


Loves prompt defences while in life letay' 


WON AT LAST. 


HY THE AUTHOR OF “A TERRIBLE PEN- 


ALTY,” “tts DRARKREST SIN,” “ MISS 


FORKISTER'’S LAND STEWAKD,” 


RT., BIe. 


CHAPTER NNN. (ContTINUcRD). 


AUNT troze instantly Petter 
(| downto your cabin,” he 


will see you down.” 


4a 
sand. **] 
“Oh, it's all right.” said Jackson, with 
a distortion of the lips, which might pass 
tor a smile. “DT shan’t trey the ex peri- 
ment again.” 

“tion't,”" 
ing in this world 


not be worse.” 


said ¢saumt, quietiv:; “noth- 


rs sep Teed Chat it might 


“That's a lie!’ remarked Jackson, 

laconieally. 
Gaunt made 

young fellow as tar as the 


waited’ until he 


Ther response, Leurt aereern- 
paniod the 
hal 


~nloonm stairs, ane 


entered bis caban, 
The next morning Mr. Jackson prassenl 
the deck, with a casual kind of 


nod; but, atter Cemunt baad poassed, Jack - 


som looked after hint Sith «a curious ex- 


pression on bias tiaaee. 


Phere were halt a dozen children on 


Decommed, tach, theotsgehs Gemumt baad avoided 
his fellow praSsetiprers, sargnie «ol three 
ehildren bad mot se mmueh attracted his 


beat feoreced 
it; tor there was se 


attention, thetmiselves upon 
tuething alwout (saunt 
which exerted a tnagnetic influence upron 


abituals and children Dreeitum badd felt 


it that ftirst day of meeting him at the 
Jum 

One little girl, a pale-faeed little thing, 
whose tother was taking her to Atrica 
In the hope of suatehing her trom the 
Demon Consumption, had, on several 
occasions, contrived to attract) his atten- 
tion; and onee or twiee, ¢iaunt had 


stopped inhis pacing. and spoken to her; 
and the child had looked so pleased that 
he had got into the habit of 
side her deck-chair, and 
aboutthe ship's log. the alsence ot 


pausing be- 
talking te her 
any 


toys on board, her own complicated ail- 


nents. 
Ile would draw the wel shaw! across 
her chest, or carry her and the chair 


bodily into the sum, and outeoft the wind. 


He rarely spoke to the mother, who was 
rather atraid of the yrim looking gentle- 
brunt) Mieatiche Lick = raeot 


mother’s fear and shyness, ar 


her 
l talked to 


tratiktiess of 


rian; share 


Cimurit with the hildish 


Title mole 


Giaunt lovexd a children, and = the 
bildd’s Libiaage for Didtaa Pereotageht bilesa seme 
h nd { . at . “ery The 
Was A ’ i at « Was a 
moh ! 4 A ! fed 
I i i ‘ 

| 

" 

his I ‘ 
all «a herself, and ten plied hin 
with questions about hinis 


“Why do you always walk: about 
alone?” she asked, one evening. 


“Well, I like it,” he said. “Now, it 
you wereable to walk about with me, 
Maude od 

“IT wish I was!’ she said, in her thin 


voice. “Il often watch you when you 
think I'm not looking, and see that you 
are always thinking,thinking. Mamma 
says that she’s sure you've something on 
your mind. Have you?” 

“A very great deal, 
Gaunt, with a smile. 

“And yet you're not going to Africa 
because you're ill and going to die?” 
swaid the child. 

“T hope none of us are going to Africa 
to die,” he said. 

“Oh, I am,” she remarked contident- 
ially. “Mamma thinks I am going to 
get better; but | know IT am not. Some- 
thing inside me seems to tell me so.” 

“We'll hope tor the best, Maude,” said 
(saunt. 

“Oh, yeu,” assented, cheertully. 
“But it isn’t much hoping. And, 
now, you're going to walk on the upper 
deck by yourself, with your arms 
hind your back, and your ‘thinking’ tace 
I wish I could come with you; then 
paps you wouldn’tthink so much; but 
lean'’t walk.” 

“You shall 
(jaunt; “Dll earry you.’ 

“Will you, really? 
you know!" 

With «a glance, which asked 
mother, Gaunt 
his arms, drew 


Maude,” said 


she 
use 


be- 


come all the same,” said 


I'm very heavy, 


pertinis- 
litted her in 
the shawl closely round 
her, and carried her to the upper deck! 

She wonderfully delighted, and 
prattied to him in her childish, artless 
way. 

“You must be very strong, to carry me 
like this!’ she said; “but perhaps you 

He thoughtof the night 
Decima, and his lips set 


sion, at her 


wis 


are used to it?” 
he had carried 
tightly. 

“No, ve not had much practice in this 
kindof thing; but you're not very heavy, 
and I like carrying you.” 


“And [like you to carry me, ’ she said. 


“[Tthink youare a very kind gentle- 
man.’’ 
“Thank you, Maude,” said Gaunt. 


“That was a very nice thing to say.” 

Presently, he knew, by the way in 
whieh her head lay upon his breast, that 
she was asleep, and he carried her down 
to the saloon, to her mother. 

“Thank you, my lord,” the lady said, 
as he placed her, the little one, in her 
arms. “You must havea kind heart, to 
beso kind to my child.” 

“Dm tond of children,” said Gaunt. 

He went up on the deck again. <A tog 
was coming on, and he watched it roll- 
He was think- 


ing up from the horizon. 
ing, not of the child, but of Deeima. 
Where was she now?) What would hap- 
pen to her? She would not marry Mer- 


shon. 

But there would be someone else. 
Someone worthy @f her. THis heart ached 
with anguish, as he thought that he had 
neright even to protect her. He was 
startled by a voice near him. It was Mr. 
Jackson, 

“The fog’s coming on thick,” he said, 
in the dull, expressionless tone which 


was habitual to him. 

Gaunt assented, 

“How tar off are the Canaries?” asked 
Jackson. 

*About two days’ sail, | should think,’ 
replied Gaunt. 

Jackson and (aunt 
paced up and down. Presently, he 
most ran against the captain. 

“Thick fog! he said. 

The captain grunted, and passed on. 

During the night the fog increased. 
Gaunt, coming on deck the next morn- 
ing, found the vessel steaming in an in- 
penetrable vapor, as dense as a blanket. 
Every now and then she almost came to 
a standstill. 

The captain's bell seemed to ring in- 


moved away, 


al- 


cessantiy; the mate's voice was heard at 
intervals, gravely and sternly giving 
orders, 

(iaunt Knew that they were nearing a 
dangerous coast; but the other passen- 
gers, less experienced and intormed, dis- 
played no yreat interest, and telt no anx- 
ety. They grumbled at the tog, grum- 
bled at the captain, as if he were answer- 
able tor it, grumbled ateach other; but 
there Was ho anxiety. 


Gaunt, himself, Was not apprehensive 


itil the evening of the second day's 
rh Then, as he was pacing the tor’ard 
verheard the aytalr remark 
‘ 
4 . 
b “ ‘ i ! n 
The vessel had lost her reckoning: the 


captain did not know where he was. 


Gaunt went down tw the saloon, Some- 
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one was banging away at the piano; 
there was the usual laughing and talk- 
ing. 

Some of the young people were under 
the shelter of the music, flirting boldly; 
they all looked happy, and tree from 
care. 

Then, suddenly, that peculiar noise ot 
the screw, to which the ocean traveler so 
soon becomes accustomed, ceased. 

Every voice was silent; the young lady 
atthe piano stopped playing; everyone 
glanced at his neighbor interrogatively. 

Before the question could be asked, the 
captain came into the saloon, There was 
an easy sinile on his face,and whena 
particularly nervous gentleman €x- 
claimed: “The screw’s stopped! What's 
the matter, captain?” he nodded care- 
leasly, and replied: 

“Giving the stokers a rest. 
with your playing, Miss Brown, 
shall be off again directly.” 

But the fog increased, and the engines 
did not start. 

Gaunt wenton deck, and found the 
captain in close confab with the mate. 


(0 on 
we 


“Anything wrong, captain?” asked 
(;aunt, quietly. 
The captain was about to make a 


brusque reply, but he glanced at Gaunt’s 
face, he seemed to change his mind. 

“Yes, my tord,” he said, ‘We've lost 
our reckoning. This fog has caught us, 
tairly caught us.”’ 

“Is there anything Ican do?’ asked 
(saunt, “but, of course, there is not.” 

The captain shook his head, “No.” 
Then he said, as if with an after-thought, 
“Well, yes; you can go below, and keep 
‘em easy till we get outof this. It may 
litt directly.” But he looked into the 
fog doubttully. 

Gaunt, after a glance atthe thick vapor, 
through which one could not see a yard, 
went back to the saloon. 

Miss Brown had ceased playing, and 
silence had sett.ed upon the lately light- 
hearted crowd, Gaunt went to the piano, 
and struck a chord. 

“Have you ever heard this song?” he 
said. 

Everybody turned to him, with expec- 
tation and surprise. 

He musician, and had not 
touched a piano tor years; but, in his 
younger days, he had been able to sing 
and vampanaccompaniment. He played 
and sang. 

He searcely knew what he was sing- 
ing, but the audience applauded vociter- 
ously; all the more vocilerously because 
this usually stern and reserved man had 
condescended to make an effort tor their 
alnusement. 

“Encore! 
they cried. 

Gaunt puzzled 


Was no 


Encore! Give us another!” 
his brains, and after 
dint of thinking, remembered another 
song. It was absolutely necessary that 
this crowd of timid passengers should 
be prevented trom knowing, and think- 
ing of the peril that lay so near them. 

He played and sang, and little Maude 
stole upto the piano, and leant against 
him, admiringly and contidingly. 

“You are aclever man!’ 
her childish treble. 

(;aunt rose from the piano, and in- 
ducted a more skilful pertormer, 

“Letus have something with a chorus,” 
he said, with a gaiety which surprised 
his hearers, who had hitherto regarded 
him as the most grim and 
men. 

A young lady went to the piano, and 
began the accompaniment to a comic 
song one of the young men essayed to 
sing. : 

(jaunt heard the stern voice of the cap- 
tain issuing orders, and the tramp ot the 
crew as they obeyed. 

The song proceeded, the chorus was 
being roared, when, suddenly, there came 
a peculiar shock and sound, which struck 
the singers dumb. 

Noone knew what had happened, but 
through every man and woman there 
had run something which had sent cold 
tear and dread to every heart. 

They sprang to their teet, and looked 
wildly at each other tor a moment in 
silence: then the first shriek rose trom a 
woman's lips, and was instantly tol- 
lowed by others. 

There was arush for the saloon door. 
That terrible thing, Panic, had taken 
hold of them, and men and women tought 
for the narrow doorway; some ot the 
former lorgetting their manhood in their 
terror, and pushing the women aside. 


she said, in 


unsociable ot 


(saunt stood near 


the door; he heard 
the captain, as he passed the upper deck 
1Oor, pause And say t 
~ e nh t i! 
Sa 
{saul sexl Lhe door, a xl Ww 
his back to it. Phe shi; Was ocking 
M4 
hideously, like aliving thing in pain 


and sume of the women fell to the ground, 
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or were thrown there by the mad rush 
of the men forthe door. Gaunt stood 
firm and square, with his legs apart. 

“We must remain where we are,” he 
said. “We must obey the captain’s order. 
There may be no danger; we should cer. 
tainly not better things by crowding on 
the deck and hindering the men.” 

Some of them fell back, but one or two 
ot the men still pressed on him, and the 
nearest caught him by the collar of his 
coat. 

“Who are you tostard in our way?” 
he demanded, ina voice thick with the 
frenzy of terror. “Stand aside! We're 
not going to be huddled up down here!" 

“Yes; stand aside!” said one or two 
others, advancing threateningly. 

Gaunt saw that it was necessary to 
make an example, and he promptly 
knocked the first speaker down. 

“Please understand,” he said, “that 
not one of us will leave the saloon until 
we have the captain’s permission.” 

The man picked himself up, and the 
rest fell back a pace. Gaunt’s calmness 
and firmness were making them ashamed 
ot themselves. Gaunt deliberately shot 
the bolt in the door, and leant against it, 

“Look to the ladies!’ he said to the 
men. “The trouble may be over in a 
tew minutes. We have a good captain 
and a good crew,and wecan rely upon 
them to do their utmost for us!’ 

His quiet words, his pertect self-pos- 
session, had their due effect upon the 
women. They ceased shrieking and 
screaming, but huddled together, crying 
and moaning in a subdued fashion. 

Gaunt went on talking, doing his best 
to reassure them. Presently, little Maude 
ran trom amongst the women, and came 
to his side, and stole her hand into his. 

“I’m not atraid!”’ she said. “Least, I 
am afraid, but I won't cry, Lord Gaunt!” 

He put his hand upon her head. 

“That's right, Maude, dear,” he said. 
“There's not much use in crying, is 
there? And it’s very likely that we shall 
all be laughing again presently.” 

The vessel still rocked in thesame cur- 
ious way,and the peculiar motion told 
Gaunt what had happened. 

The Pevensey Castle had drifted on to 
a rock or a sand bank, and was swaying 
to and froon a pivot asthe seas struck 
her. 

Ages seemed to pass while he stood 
there, holding the crowd by the power ot 
his eye and voice, but, presently, he 
heard the captain’s step on the stairs, 
and he opened the door and admitted 
him. The captain took in the situation 
ata glance. 

“Thank you, my lord!’ hesaid, calmly 
and quietly, as it he were thanking Gaunt 
for passing the salt. Then he looked 
round. 

“Ladies and gentlemen,” he said, 
“we've stuck on a sand bank.” He held 
up his hand as ary of terror arose. 
“There's no need to be alarmed. There’s 
no need tor a single soul to come to 
harm. lalways think it best to tell the 
truth, and the whole truth; and here it 
ix: We're on the coast of Mogador, and 
not very far from the harbor. 

“The beats are ready,and I'll have 
you all put ashore as comfortably as pos- 
sible—that is, it you obey orders. Now, 
you will please come on deck a dozen at 
a time; a dozen, and no more. Lord 
(;aunt will be kind enough to point out 
each lot, and see that the order is car- 
ried out. May I trouble you so far, my 
lord ?”* 

(jaunt nodded. 

“Very good,” said the captain, calmly. 
“Then I can return to my place on deck.” 

He put a revolver in Gaunt’s hand, and 
went up again. 

The crowd watched Gaunt,with eager 
eyes, and almost seemed to breath- 
ing as he pointed out the first dozen; 
nine women and three men. 

“The men will take charge of the 
ladies,” he said, “and help them into the 
boat.” 

It any of the men had felt inclined to 
disobey him, his complete self-posses- 
sion, and perhaps the sight of the re- 
volver in his hand, would have re- 
strained them. 

The first dozen was marshaled out of 
the cabin to the deck. The others, wait 
ing anxiously, could hear the mate g1v- 
ing orders, and the sailors’ “Aye, 2y° 
sir!’ as the boat was launched. Ee 

The captain called out, “Next lot- 


and a second dozen were dispatech:<- 


And so it went on until only ten ‘*- 
mained. Gaunt had intended sending 
little Maude and her mother in one ! 
earlier batches, but the child 
ng to him and begged to remain. 
ot amma and me go with j¥ 
she said. “I know we shall be quit 
then.” 


nt 
As the turn ot the last lot came, (*4"""" 


the child with his 


picked up left arm, 








leaving his right free for the revolver, 
cod led the way up on the deck. The tog 

s« «till thick, but the ship was bril- 

antly lit by the electric light, and Gaunt 
ke round upon a scene ot admirable 
ler. All the boats had gone save two, 
avi they were ready to be launched at 
the word of command. 

The captain and his officers stood as 

-alcoly, and spoke as quietly, as if noth- 
iog whatever was the matter; and the 
cow were carrying out their orders with 
« eerfal alacrity. 
The last boat but one went off with its 
-ing freight; it consisted of a number 
the crew, as wellas some of the pas- 
.ngers. Each boat, as it left the rock- 
ing ship, sent up a cheer, which was re- 
t rped by those remaining on deck. 

“Now, my lord,” said the captain, as 
the last boat was launched. 

Gaunt helped the women into their 

aces. He put Maude’s mother in, and 
she held out ber arms tor the child. 

“Good-bye, little one!’ he said, and he 
kissed ber. 

<be wound her arms round bis neck, 
and looked up at him imploringly. 

“Ob, not ‘good-bye,’”’ shesaid. * You're 
coming, you’re coming? I won’t go with- 
wut you!” 

“Presently, presently!’ said Gaunt. 
He kissed ber again, loosened her hold 
gently, and as gently placed herin her 
mother’s arms. 

There was only one place in the boat 
remaining. Gaunt looked up the gang- 
wavy. Besides himself there were only 
two men left on deck. One was the cap- 
tain, and the other, to Gaunt’s surprise, 
was Jackson. The young fellow was 
very pale, and his lips were apart, as it 
he were breathing hard. 

“Now, gentlemen,” said the captain. 
“one of you get in, please. The quicker 
vou are away, the better.” 

«aunt stood aside, and motioned to 
him. 

“You go, captain,” he said. 

“Thank you, my lord,” said the cap- 
tain, quietly. “I stand by the ship.” 

Gaunt went up the steps quickly, and 
laid his hand upon Jackson’s shoulder. 

“Off with you!” he said. 

Jackson’s tace worked heavily. 

“Deo you mean it?” 

“Yeu,” said Gaunt, as quietly as be- 
“I am going to stay with the cap- 


‘ 


fore. 
tain.” 

“The ship will be to pieces before the 
morning,” panted Jackson. “Its cer- 
tain death to stick by her!’’ 

He bad been drinking heavily, and his 
eyes were bloodshot and staring, and the 
sweat stood in huge drops on his fore- 
head; bat be was quite sober, and fully 
realized the peril and the chance of es- 
rape. 

“an the more reason you should go,” 
«aid Gaunt, quickly, but in a low voice. 

lackson still hesitated, and Gaunt, 
knowing the danger of delay, gripped 
hom by the arm, drew him down the 
gangway,and almost forced him into 
borat. 

The boat got clear, and, as she moved 
aay, the last cheer rose, and Gaunt and 
UU. captain responded to it, and waved 
tueir caps. 

~he was lost to sightin a minute, and 

captain and Gaunt, after straining 
their eyes after her, turned instinctively, 
auilooked ateach other. The captain 
d out his hand. 
you area brave man, my lord!’ he 
Ss and tor the first time there was a 
* ght tremor in his voice. 
‘aunt smiled as he shook the hand. 
‘me might finish up ina worse way 
(Lan this, captain.” he said. ‘I suppose 
tuere’s not much chance for us?” 

ue captain shook his head. 

“Not much, my lord,” he said; “the 
iod’s getting up; there’s a hole in the 
ttom—don’t you hear the water com- 
zg n? She'll heel over before long——”’ 
ilLere was no need to finish the sen- 
oor, 

‘its a pity!’ he added, after a mo- 
nt,“a pity! She was a fine vessel, 
« < I'm tond and proud of her.” His 

«& broke slightly, and he mcved 
a"4y,asit hedid not like Gaunt to see 

emotion. 

s2unt made his way with some diffli- 
‘uity t the bow, and, leaning against 

© bulwark, looked into the fog. A 

‘Tange feeling of peace and rest was 
*©aling over him. 

As he had said, one might make a 

‘¢ finish than this. It had been no 
é°*at sacrifice on his part, the surrender 

. © placein the boat to Jackson, for 

©5424 not the least desire to prolong a 

To 


only prec- 


. # 


h was now a burden to him. 
a anas Gaunt, lite is 


of hope 


€ it holds the possibility « j 


* 


Was sorry tor the poor ship, sorry 
ihe captain’s grief, and still more 
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sorry that so brave a man should perish; 
but tor himseit he had no regret, no de- 
sire to escape the end. 

Indeed, he did not think of himself, 
but of Decima. As he gazed into the 
fog, his memory and imagination were 
limning upon its gray surtace the scenes 
in which he had acted with her. 

He recalled their first meeting at the 
Zoo; the day they had met by the stream, 
the many times they had been together 
at the Hall; the night of the ball, when 
he had held her in his arms; and, lastly, 
the night of their parting, when he had 
told her of his love and she bad whisp- 
ered her contession of ber love for him. 

He could hear her voice, like weird 
music, infinitely sweet, and infinitely 
sad, coming through the roar of the 
waves, the grating and grinding ot the 
doomed ship; he could teel her kisses 
warm upon his lips; feel ber arms about 
his neck, her heart beating against his. 

Memory is a strange thing, and at that 
moment there came back to Gaunt’s 
mind some verses which he had read 
many years ago,and which he had not 
thought ot since. 

What right had he to wish that she 
should remember him? His very love 
for her had fallen like a blight upon her 
young life. No! Hather let him wish 
that she should forget him. 

And, surely, she would do so. She was 
young; her lite was still stretched betore 
her. Her love tor him would gradually 
wane and die; some other man would 
come and stir her heart with love again. 
But let him be whom he may, though he 
werea thousand times worthier of her 
than Gaunt was, be would not love her 
with more passionate and devoted love 
than that whict, had burnt like a pure 
flame in Gaunt’s heart. 

He pictured her the wife of another 
man with a keener anguish than any 
fear of approaching death could have 
aroused; but yet with no bitterness; for, 
ashe thought of her, his lips moved in 
fervent prayer tor ber happiness. 

“Heaven bless you, my dearest, my 
dearest!” he murmured. ““May my mad 
love never cast its shadow over your 
tuture happiness !”’ 

The captain came up to him. 

“She is filling fast!’ he said. 
will go over presently.” 

Gaunt nodded. 

“All right,’ he said. 

The captain took out his pipe. 

“Have you any tobacco?” he asked. 

Gaunt banded him his pouch; then 
filled his own pipe. 

They stood side by side, smoking in 
silence. Suddenly, a big wave, which 
seemed mountains high, struck the side; 
the vessel heeled over, and Gaunt was 
thrown on bis back. When he looked 
up, half-blinded by the «pray, be could 
not see the captain. The brave man had 
gone. 

Another wave smote the doomed vessel, 
and (jaunt felt himself swept against the 
deck -house so vivlently that he was halt 
stunned by the contact. A spar from the 
rigging lay acrcss his chest, and, instine- 
tively, he clasped it. He lay thus, for it 
was impossible to stand tor some min- 
utes; then there came another wave, and, 
still grasping the «par, he was swept 
overboard. 

How long he retained consciousness 
atter he had been dashed into the sea 
cannot be told. Toswim was impossible; 
the ground swell was tow violent. Me- 
chanically, he «tll clung to the spar. 
The tide was setting out to sea, and, as 
he floated, he that the fog was 
gradually |ifting; and, a* be was borne 
on the top of a wave, be looked round 
for the vessel. She had disappeared. 

Gaunt prayed tor jeath at that mo- 
ment; for this terrible solitude in the 
midst of the roaring waves, was infinitely 
worse than death. Then his renses lett 
him, and, with “Decissa!’ upon his lips, 
he relaxed bis bold of the «par. 

* s — eo * @ 

When he came to, he tound, to his 
amazement, that he was lying in a com- 
tortable berth in a Juxurious cabin. 

Two men were standing beside him. 
They exchanged a lowk, and notded, as 
Gaunt opened his eyes. Gaunr looked 
round, and sighed. At that moment he 
was not particularly glad to come back 
to lite. 

“All right, now 7’ said one of the men 
who was watching him. He wasa young 
tellow, with a pleasant face and a pleas- 
He was dressed in yachting 


“She 


“aw 


ant smile. 
costume, and was smpoking a cigarette. 
“Where am 17” asked Gaunt, with an 
effort. 
mara ihe Sea 


you up eariy th is rs iy | 


the you 


wrecked, I « ippos 
Gaunt nodded. 


“Better not let him talk yet awhile,” 
broke in the second man. 

“All right, doctor,” assented the young 
fellow, cheertully. “You go te sleep it 
you can,” he said to Gaunt. “You'll be 
all right alter asnooze. We'll leave you 
quiet.” 

Gaunt closed his eyes again, and siept. 
When he awoke, be tound the young tel- 
low standing beside him, with a basin of 
broth. 

“Get outside this!’ he said. “The 
doctor—he's a triend of mine, and has 
come this trip with me—say* that you'll 
pull through all right.” 

“Thanks; I’ve no doubt I shall,” said 
Gaunt, not very cheerfully. “May I ask 
to whom I am indebted?" 

“Oh, that’s all right,” replied the young 
man. “My name's Dolwon, I'm taking 
a cruise in this yacht of mine. We lost 
our reckoning in that fog—and it's lucky 
we did, or we shouldn't have come acroms 
you!” 

“Il was 4 passenger 
Pevensey Castle,” said 
dritted on a sand-bank.” 
with difficulty, and Mr. 
sense enough to stop him. 

“All right,” he said. *Tell u* all about 
it when you're more fit. Try and go to 
sleep again. There’s nothing like sleep 
for your case, so the doctor says. I've 
brought you some books and papers, if 
you can’t manage a doz.” 

He left the cabin, and Gaunt tried to 
sleep; but his head ached too much, and 
presently he took up one of the papers. 

He turned it over mechanically, and 
was putting it down again, when bin eye 
was caught by a heading in large ty pe. 

“The Tragedy at Vrince’s Matmions. 
Verdict of Wiltul Marder against Lord 
Gaunt!” 

He read the account in a kind of stu- 
por, and bad the paper still in bis band 
when Mr. Dobson re-entered the cabin. 

“How have you been getting on?" he 
inquired. “Been reading the paper? 
That’s right.” 

“Yous,” said Gaunt, quietly. 
been reading the account of the 
at Prince’s Mansions.” 

“Ah, terrible affair that,” cut io Dob- 
son. “They have'nt got that Lord Gaunt 
yet, more’s the pity.” 

“No.” said Gaunt, raising binmell on 
his elbow. “Iam Lord Gaunt, Mr. Dob- 
son. How soon can you take me back to 
England 7?” 


on beard the 
(aunt. “She 

Hie spoke 
Dotmon had 


“ have 
murder 


CHAPTER XXXII. 


Mlk news of the wreck of the Veven- 
‘| sey Castle did not reach Landon 

until some day®s alter the sad event; 
but, when it did, it created « sensation 
only inferior to that which had been 
made byithe murder in Prince's Man- 
sions. 

The boats had reached the harbor ot 
Mogador in safety, and the rescued pras- 
sengers had given a ftull and touching 
account of the foundering of the ill-tated 
vessel and the heroic conduct of the cap- 
tain and Lord Gaunt. 

That they had both been drowned no 
one seemed to entertain any doubt, and, 
on the principle of speaking nothing but 
good of the dead, Lord taunts crime 
was forgotten for the inoment in adinira- 
tion for his heroism. 

The papers came out with the whole 
story, and leaders were written, dilating, 
with editorial unection, upon the dramatic 
aspect of the thee 
justice, which had been dealt out to, as 


allair, and poetical 
the writers called him, “thie unfortunats 
nobleman.” They, all of them, however, 
tailed to imtorm: their 
captain had done to deserve death, 
that was 4 mere inatter of detail. 

To Decima, lying white and wan in 
the darkened room, no tidings of the out 
side world were permitted ty reach. She 
had recovered consciousness, but «he lay 
*twixt life and death, in that condition of 
mind and body which resetutles stupor, 
All danger, however, was past; ber youth 
and strength had fought the battle tor 
her and wou it; and a the duvtos waid, it 
was only a question of titne and caretul 
nursing. 

For the latter, Lady Pauline could be 
relied on, and gradually the vacant ex- 
“yen 


was “adder, din- 


readers what the 
Mout 


pression of lrecima’™s thanged to 


one which, although it 


played some faint interest in life, 

On the day of the news of the lowe of 
the Pevensey Castle and Tverd teaunt's 
death was running like wildfire througl 
the land, Decima turned to lady Vau 
line, and said 

I « ij} «ela 
Pa re 

‘ 
ha' +4 e ‘ 
ot danger now J hope that, in a few 


days, I shall be able to take you down- 
stairs. And then we will go to Walfield 
You would like to go there, would you 
not?” 

Decimna thought for a moment, then 
she replied 

“I think I would 
Father must miss me. And Bobby will 
be coming home, and—and it ia more 
comfortable tor him when I am there.’ 

“We will see,” said lady Pauline, 
gently. “We will ask the doctor.” 

Decimna was silent tora moment, then 
she turned her eyes away, and asked 

“Have you seen Mr. Mershon, aunt?” 

“Yes,” replied Lady Pauline. “I have 
seen him, and I have told him what you 
wished him to be told.” 

Decina breathed a sigh of reliet. 

“Thank you, Aunt Pauline. 1 1 am 
afraid he was very angry, was he not?” 

“Tle was,” said Lady Pauline lacon 
cally. “But we will not talk of Mr. 
Mershon, dear. I trust that he has gone 
out ot your life from henceforth.” 

“Oh, yes, yeu!" she eried. “LT eould 
notmarry him!’ She shuddered, “tHe 
was very kind, and I-—-I am very grate. 
ful to him; but I could not tarry bite 
now !"’ 

She turned her head away and closed 
her eyes,and Lady Pauline, who thevsgeht 
she was asleep, looked at the white tace 
sadly. 

How much longer could the story of 
the murder and Lord Gaunt’s death be 
kept trom Decima; and what would be 
its effect upon her? She must know 
sooner or later; the air was full of it. the 
newspaper boys were yelling it through 
the streets, 

later in the day, Bobby came in. He 
was terribly upset, and scarcely master 
ot himeelt. 

“You've heard the nows, lady Pau- 
line?” he said as he entered the draw ing 
room. He had never been able toad 
dress her as aunt. 

“Yous,” she said. 
yet _ 

“IT know,” said Bobby, with a kind of 
groan. “You are thinking that he has 
excaped a trial tor murder, and 
perhaps, the—the conviction?” 

Lady Pauline nodded, and sighed, 

“He never did it!’ said Bobby ter 
vently. “No; I don’t think he did. 
we need not discuss that, Kobert. 
thinking of Decima.” 

Bobby drew a long breath. 

“She willhear it directly she gets about 
again,” he said. 

“Yes,” said Lady Pauline. “That ix 
inevitable. It will be better that «he 
should hear it from wus." 

“Ah, you; but who's to tell her?” he 
demanded. 

“To and you,” she said, with her usual 
courage. “She will bear it better coming 
from ous than from strangers. | think 
she will be strong enough to-morrow, 
Will you come in the atternoon, pleare? 
I asked her this morning whether «he 
would like to yo to Walfield, but «he 
seemed to want to go home.” 


rather go home, 


“It is terrible; and 


and, 


sul 
I wae 


“To father; yes,” said Bobby, “That'« 
like Decina; she thinks of everyone 
betore herself! Father will want her 


too, for he’s in trouble again.” 

“What trouble?” asked Lady Pauline. 

Dobby vroaned, 

“Oh, Mr. Mershon has cut up rough, 
It's that confounded 
lady Vauline!’ 
“There is no need for 


Ibe your pardon, 


Protane expres 
Migs, Hebert,’’ whe maid, 

“It's that eompany, the 
lectric Storage, you know.” 

“[T don’t know; but no matter.’ 

“Tt seems that the guv'’nor is indebted 
to Mr. Mershon: it’s rather a large «1s; 
and Mershon's lawyer, Mr. ¢siletey 
written to the guv’nor 
payment. Father 
bills, you know,” 

Lady Vauline sighed. 

“Twill help your tather to the beat of 


“bhuat yo on 


unfortunate 


, bas 
well, demanding 
Merstion 


has yiven 


my ability, Mesbert,’? she maid, * Do sicimt 
youp to Decina now. Come to-morrow 
and it she is strony enough we will te 
her about about Lord tsaunt.” 

Bobby lett the house and went borne; 
he wasstayinygata quiet hotel as rine 
Mansions were itipossitle for bite cnder 
the circtutistances, and he bought th 
special editions of the evening papers 


and read every line of the aceounteol the 
shipwreek, and “Sard ¢raunt's 
conduct,” and his heart was tilled 
sorrow tor the death of the tisar 
he had admired and loved j 

Dhaest text day hie Serorst te 1 

‘ Dady WMauline ears 


“a wrave smut «clete siitee 


“yjliare 





WHEN SUMMER DIES. 


When ahe I luve mer we 


mits fig tet me witt ‘ t? cryes, 
There ie ho winter in «u eur 
I bmtigh wat foarte, lkiaw cnt femr, 

Aod far ue@ay aii eorrow fies 


\e me, Bell 8 fewer 


VW bet whe bie 


Though flow rete fade and ekiew are drear, 
Though in tare boughs the cold wind sighs, 


There le no winter in my year 


The ek ylark « }ayoue notes } bemr, 
Mieing in 


W hen ehe lliove eo well le near 


wong tae loridlens akhiew, 


Keo rosy red her cheeks appenr, 
Andin ber gave euch brightness lies, 
There ie no winter Inimy year 


J nee not froset-lbound rillor mere, 
lake no toonn when suminer dies 
When ete Thess 


There inter tf 


© me, Well ie heme 


ie nou®e mis Soeur 


rE 


Letitia. 


Prumpington-cum- 


f will pian at 


seviyely greatly resembled the forms 


ota cross of honor, the market place 
representing the central device; the four 
principal streets, the arts, wrod the 
church, «tanding on a slight eminence at 
the tiem of the Uligh «treet, the ring bry 
whieh the ere tight have been sus 
protaclent 
Rue tee railwas bead invaded the little 
town te mould jt in conformity with 
trsemderty jhe t held te characteristics 
of ite own, ite prejudices and animes. 
tiew ated «trict notions of caste and of 


prrerperiertie ~, whi hb wider Influences have 


wn tendency ter tiemderate, 
Ina two storied white house 
on the opposite side of the church to the 


ided Lady Postlethwaite, the 


etiten j 


Kewtory re 


very “creams of the cream.” 
she did not lain this position so much 
on account of being the widow of a 


koight as ofherown high birth, berlong- 
ing awehe didon the maternal side to 
the Cromptons of Crumpton Park. 
lufortunately her wealth was scarcely 
ona par with ber position, as the worthy 
knight ber late husband had been able 
to leave ber only about three hundred a 
year. 
Lady Vestlethwaite bad but one child, 
wm latighiter stout girl 
with red bair and « freckled complexion. 
hut) Miss Weomwtlethwaite 
plished. She played the plang with con- 
siderable force of musele, and painted in 
what 


Atoelia oa short 


war ancCOM. 


water color, a= Various groupes of 
were supposed to represent flowers, hung 
about the drawing-room, testified, 


Amelia Vowtelthwait therefore held her 


head high om this seore, as well ason 
thatet her good birth. She had a fond- 
news for «dressing elaborately in light 
showy color as nlwaves first in the 
fashion, ated did her best to make ap by 
arttor those graces of person that had 
beets denied tv natare, 

Phe onlvo other meniber of the tamily 


wae latitia i tipelon, an orphan Tihercas cof 


the lates lions Postlethwaite. When 
Ietitia « father and mother died within a 
few toonth= of cach other, leaving their 


daughter, then fourteen years of age, an 


orphan afi) prorticrtiloss, Lady VPostle 
thwait ! hed never kept up much 

routes aticet the teen Ditasteand’s sis 
ter, 1 kh pity upeon the forlorn girl and 
fYerreud bee st ‘ 

latitin at the tire was thanktul to ae 
carpet bie sonst hitvdness: but, as yours 
wentonehe fully realized her dependent 
premeiticnts, whee eugene mia preat wish te 
procure “a & ttimtioet) A™ Bw BONE TINOSS af 


CCOTEN PPM TN TCPED, err REE mertane cthver Wav to pre 
vicde for herself 


bacive Demt 


Hheit betliwaite VAS SOD TIT 
feignediv horror-stricken atthe idea of 
anv voung lady whechaneed ty bea re 
lative of bers doing anything to earn her 


own living that —[stitia, being sincerely 
te do 
fhurt ber feelings, found her 


vield the point, and te 


grateful te her sunt and unwilling 


what wel 


melfan sigverdlewd tes 


endeavor te toake the bestot the some 
what drears te before her 

Lady Peestietiwaite had been much 
commended ty her neighbors for ber 
charity te the orphan, and felt it added 
ter Doerr ittigecortatine f faik In @ patronmiz 
ingg way { | r Sir ‘Thotas’ niece," 
Mire or. ft igh she wenld not have 
a tiend ft ‘ Ve tor her benevo 
ene ‘ im Tatitia 
nva ‘ . ‘ i 


Nevertheless, in spite of her useful- 
ness, Letitia was not much considered 
either in her aunt's house or in the so- 
clety of Trompington-com-Sedgely. She 
had neither the Misses Sharples’ lively 
manners nor Miss Moms’ fair florid style 
of beauty; nor had she ber cousin’s ac- 
com plishiments. 

She wasonly «a «light quiet dark-eyed 
girl who never thought of putting ber- 
alt forward. Not that «he was particu- 
larly bhumble-minded, but «he bad been 
made «oe thoroughly aware ot the fact that 
her loo important than 
that of ber cousin and ber associates that 
the had learned to expect to be over- 
lempkend. 

Istitia Lapton had however tound one 
friend in Trompington-cum- 
sedgely. The Keverend Doctor Snoresby, 
though not « brilliant preacher, was a 
learned and truly excellent man. 

Ie a widower without children; 
and, recognizing the girl's bright intelli- 
gence, he took notice of her, and soon 
became as fond of ber as it she had been 
a daughter of bis own. 

In spite of her numerous employments 
athome, Iatitia tound time to profit by 
the teaching of the 
worthy clergyman, as to make 
gon use of bis well-etored library. 


prmition was 


sincere 


wae 


conversation and 


well as 


One ot the evils frequently lamented 
over amonget the more juvenile mem- 
bers of Trumpington-cum-Sedgely so- 
ciety was the preponderance of the fair 
Not that the matrons of that town 


had presented their «perumes with daugh- 


“ex 


ters exclusively: but the «ons had tound 
few openings there for amtitious youth, 


and had ecattered themselves far and 
wick 
The young ladiew therefore suffered 


from a dearth of partners either for the 
dance or forthe longer partnership of 
lite, and many were the 
spectmiation= relative to the tew “eligi- 
br Deese”? the charmed 


consequent 


who ventured within 
circle, 

tut changes took placeevenin Trump- 
ington-cum-Sedgely. Just beyond the 
town, ata little distance trom the church 
and 
house with «tone copings. It was divided 
from the road by a paved court sur- 
rounded on three sides by ivy-covered 
walls, except where an ornamental iron 
gateway gave acces to the interior. 


tewtory, stewed an old-fashioned 


eehind the beuse were a garden and 
orchard of considerable extent, well 
stoked with towers and prolific truit 
trees, This place had been occupied by 
atlady not quite right inher mind, who 
lived) there completely secluded 
with ber one companion or keeper, 

she was now dead, and the house had 
tite vacant. Then 
the Te let’ wae taken down, and work- 
men both within and without were seen 
busy repairing and putting the place in 
order. 

llere for speculation! 
The interest did not «ulmide when it was 
Middlemiist 
retire practice, a 

Lad arrange- 
succeed hits in hix duties. 


had 


remained for metine 


Vae A mistrjeet 
ascertained that, old Doctor 


being 
yotiny 


wternt te from 


physician miade 
rent te 


Nor wae it lessened by the information 


that the new practitioner Doctor Hest 
was an unmarried toan about thirty 
years of age, and that he was by no 


means entirely dependent upon his prac- 
tice, basing inherited a comfortable eom- 
prestertnece 

Heit wae whe, having been struck by 
the the old 
hiertime, Dead prurchasen!d the 


~ remiclenies 


capatilitios of (2ueen 


Anne 
lease, intend- 


irige ter takes ange bis there, 
the 
their 


Amelia Veetlethwaite ta 


4 itee 
M james 
friend 
to her the news that Detor Best had ar- 
and that they had actually seen 
wnd beens imtremdtsced ter bit. 

A« they passing the “White 
Lion.” they had otserved a handsome 
dark complex ioned 


se prtertssloer miteorticnon two 


Sharples ca lend con 


dear 
convey 


rivesd 
we Tt 
tian with a brown 
beard standing om the steps talking to 
Duotor Miedlemi=t, and the old physi- 
clan bad introduced the stranger as Doc- 
torr Veet. 

** Phe bm mer poorlite 

“He «aid that 
the feminine 4 


'* said Isabelle. 


if we were specimens of 
tices cf thee 


bie «a bad look-out tor 


town’s in- 


hialitante, it wer 


his practice, said artara, witha titter, 

Kianeing at her pink and white com- 
prie Miherss inn thee suirreg 

"Tle seems clever,” Isabella added. “J 

“wave tl iggtit bi , ist tn Courageous 

to think «of living in that house l aw 

re J j iid teever bare te ‘© there, 

tend f aie Con. 

‘ 
} imal 4 
lia ‘ra net nake 
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sure of Doctor Best because he happened 
to address himself to her that morning. 

Barbara tossed her head, declaring 
that, for her part, she did not think bim 
half so handsome as Captain Spanker, 
who had come to one of their parties and 
had asked her to dance twice. 

A sharp altercation might have ensued 
had not Amelia Postlethwaite eflected a 
diversion by asking her friends’ opinion 
with regard toa choice Letween along 
blue feather and a wreath of convolvuli 
for her new chip hat. Thie interesting 
and congenial subject pot an end to 
bickering» and jealousies tor the mo- 
ment. 

lvtitia Lupton was in the ron, but 
she did not join in the conversation; she 
searcely listened indeed, not thinking 
the subject of any importance ty her. 
She went on quietly with her work, 
leaving the others to have the talk to 
themselves. 

Doctor Best soon made himesel! at home 
in Trumpington-cum-Sedgely, and be- 
came a general favorite. He was the 
life of the company wherever he went 

He discussed politics and agriculture 
with the men, told marvelous stories of 
adventure to the elder ladiew, and flirted 
with the young ones, though hi» atten- 
tions were so impartially divided that it 
would have been difficult tor one of them 
to appropriate a particular word of look 
to herself. The only one with whom be 
never flirted was Ietitia Lupton. 

Hut, if, ax the young ladies of 
ington-cum-Sedgely whispered amcong-»t 
themselves, Doctor ent did not think it 
worth while to take any notice of Irtitia 
Lupton, she had found it imgarmsibie to 
remain indifferent te hin. 

She had been in the habit of meeting 
him at the Rectory and on his visita ty 
the sick and poor; and here be badap- 
peared a very different person trom the 
Doctor Lest of Trumpingtenm-cusm- 
Sedgely society. 

Doctor Snoresby had lately been troub- 
led with gout, and Letitia had been tre- 
quently atthe Rectory, tor the worthy 
Rector liked to have his young favorite 
to arrange his cushions and pour out his 
tea and cheer him with her lively talk. 
Somehow it bappened that Doctor est 
generally paid his visit while «he was 
there, and these visit« were frequently 
prolonged till it was time tor Letitia to 
leave. 

Then he would insist open seeing ber 
home, though she bad ne more scruples 
about crossing the churchyard at night 
than about walking up the High «treet 
in broad daylight. But, theugh Doctor 
Dhest’s house lay quite in the opyamite di- 
rection, he somehow made it out that hi« 
nearest way also lay across the church- 
yard. 

The spring months had been fraught 
with peril to Letitia Lupton. 
Doctor est, though he had not yet been 
a year settled at Trompingten-cum- 
Sedgely—loved him with all the warmth 
and devotion of ber heart. She was na- 
turally reticent undetmeonetrative, 
and she kept her secret well. 

No one guessed she heard hi« toot«tep 
ata distance and would have recognized 
itanywhere. No one guessed that. when 
he passed the house, she stole up to ber 
attic window and strained her 
catch the last glimpse of bim- 
guessed that she had picked up 
of myrtie that he had carelessly 
aside and had treasured it 
sacre |, 

lftitia told herself that she was quite 
content to go on loving him without any 
return, that it was impossible be should 
ever havea thought about her. But, as 
time passed, she grew thinner and paler 
and more silent, until Doetor snoresty 
took alarm, and startled Lady f/omtle- 
thwaite by the suggestion that Jetitia 
wanted a change. 

“The child is evidently ill,” he «aid. 

But Letitia would not admit that any- 
thing was the matter with her, and de- 
clared that she much preferred w re- 
main at home. 

The summer was at the height of its 
beauty; the corn the ear. anid 
there were honeysuckle and wild «lem- 
atisin all the hedge rows; the gardens 
were tull of Mowers and 
with the sound of bees. (me day Lady 
Postlethwaite remembered that lroector 
Beat had promised to lend hera book 
containing recipes for nak ing 

and other scented waters. 


lie had 


Trump- 


She loved 


and 


eyes to 
No one 
a*prig 
thrown 


a* sotmnething 


4 


Was if 


PUT MUuTois 


save nder 


been absent tor a fortnight. 


and she knew he had returned. as she 
had seen him: at a distance when «be was 
ut shopping A- 1 serVvarit bin 
epared, Lady Postiethwa . 
A ’ ato g t 4 
ne : r 
j ia ia : 4 
blushing and oom g is | 
van you think of asking me tg hiow 
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people would talk! Why can’t you send 
Letitia ?”’ 

Theretore, Letitia being too insignifi- 
cant a person for any one to think of 
talking about, theerrand was transterre. 
to her. 

The girl would rather have put her 
hand into the fire than go: but, havine 
been always in the habit of tulfilling ber 
aunt’s behests without «uextion, and in 
this case being feartul of Letraying her- 
selt by showing any reluctance, she put 
on her hat and set off without a word. 

When she was quite sure that Doctor 
est was out of the way, she had often 
lingered as she passed the iron gate. 
Iburing the summer weather the front 
and back doors generally stood wide 
open, allowing a glimpse to be obtains 
of the luxuriant garden. 

[ftitia thought of it as of an earth!y 
paradise trom which she was for ever to 
remain excluded; tor, on the occasion of 
Doctor Best’s giving a strawberry party 
a few weeks betore, Lady Postlethwaite 
had taken advantage of Letitia’s hay ing 
a slight cold to save herself the expense 
of a new dress for her niece, who was« 
consequently lett at home. 

Now, for the first time, she was alent 
to enter the charmed precinets. Her 
hand trembled as she opened the gate, 
and her heart throbbed painfully as she 
crossed the court and knocked at the 
door. 

The page appeared in answer to the 
summons, and,on Letitia’s inquiry for 
Doctor est, the boy showed her into the 
drawing-room and lett her, shutting the 
door. 

[etitia glanced timidly round the 
room; ithad every appearance of being 
fitted tor a lady’s habitation. By an easy 
chair was an open work box on a little 
ebonized table, and by the side of ita 
pair of sinall lavender kid gloves. 

but the objects on the centre table soon 
absorbed Letitia’s attention. Ona salver 
were several slices of wedding cake, ax 
if cut ready tor distribution, and a silver 
card case lay just under her eyes. It 
bore a shield with the Doctor’s well- 
known crest, and, beneath,a name en- 
graved—*Helen Best.” 

The cause ot Doctor Best’s absence was« 
thus clearly explained—he had gone to 
get married and had brought bome a 
wite! The room seemed to swim betore 
letitia’s eyes, and she clung to the back 
ota chair tor support. She did not hear 
the door open, but a voice roused her and 
torced her to control herselt. 

“Master's compliments, and he hopes 
you will excuse him, miss,” said the 
page; “he is very much engaged just 
now, but will send the book to-morrow. 
Mrs. Best is inthe garden it you would 
like to see her,” he added. 

letitia stammered some excuse and 
hastened trom the house, truly thanktu! 
that she had escaped meeting Doctor 
Lest till she should have had time to 
school herself into submission and cor- 


posure. 
Hiow she reached home she searc« 
knew. She tancied that every one «he 


met looked at her and read her miser- 
able secret. 

After delivering Doctor Best’s me-- 
sage to her aunt, she hurried upstair-. 
Nung off her hat, and threw herself up« 
her bed, hiding her face in the pillow i: 
an agony of griet and shame. She ha‘ 
otten reflected over this the inevita 
end; but, now that it was come, it seemed 
to be more than she could bear. 

“If Imight only have gone on levir 
him!’ she moaned to herseif. “Bat o 
it would be asin, and there is nothi: 
left tor me in the world—nothing !” 

It was long before the passion of gr 
had spent itself; but at last 
wearily, as if months of pain and sufer- 
ing had passed over her head since th« 
morning. 

She bathed her tace to remove the 
traces of tears, and struggled bravely t 
recover her outward calmness. =! 
paced up and down the room, her bhanc- 
pressed to her temples, striving to think. 
Presently she stopped before the dre--- 
ing-table, and trom a dairy that Il«r 
there she took adried sprig of myrt ¢ 
aud a few lines of Doctor Best's har 
writing. 

Shrinking with the remembrance t! 
she had pressed them to ber lips «% 
while he was the husband of another. 
she tore them into fragments and <a!- 
tered them out of the window. 

And now she must go down-stair-. 
would be 
might be asked. 


she r 


whe and 


She must guard eve 


missed questi “ 


} 
look when all the town was talking 
the event—as it would be on tive 

‘¢ - tt< . ~ 

Z 

wt k ‘ ~ ad pr - 
=I resivw ts xspen i the evening 
mie fe-it strongly tempted t« rie 


headache and send an excuse. 








ot She determined to take up ber 
.t once and, with Heaven's help, to 
» ax well as she could the trial 
Letore her, saying to herself that 
by the time she became an old 
ike Miss Blenkinsop she might 
not to be so very un- 


a’ 


earned 


. kept to her determination and 
od to tulfil her engagement; she 
took special pains with her dress, 

nga pink ribbon at her throat in 
pe that a little color might be re- 
ton her pale tace. 

- wasin the act of pouring out Doc- 

~poresby’s tea when she heard a 
and then a footstep that set every 
in a quiver, so that she nearly up- 

-ecream jug. The next minute the 
t announced “Doctor Best?’ 
Doctor first greeted the Rector and 
red after his ailments, then turned 
titia. 

“J owe you a thousand apologies, Miss 
on,’ he said. “My stupid boy only 
me that Lady Postlethwaite had 

t forthe book. I had no idea that it 
ou till | saw you going out at the 

To tell the truth, I had just come 

trom a long ride and was indulging 
moke.’’ 

letitia murmured something of its not 

fving, and tried to steady ber hand 

«gave him » cup ot tea, wishing the 
he would not talk to her. 

lid net know till this morning what 

1 it was you went upon trom 

«: observed Doctor Snoresby, with 

smile; “you were very close 


4 ilar 
atecout at.” 
“| had nointention of being close about 
loetor Best replied. “When I left 
home, Lhad no idea ot the affair coming 
Pao Soom.” 

“Indeed? Well, Lleongratulate you and 
ileconcerned! Thope the union will be 
much happiness,” said 
Ihetor Snoresby. 

“Thank you! There is no need to fear, 
I think,’ answered Doctor Best, smil- 


prediuctive of 


“TL hope Mrs. Best is aware that I am 
tiel to my chair at present,” Doctor 
snoresby resumed, “or I should have 
myself the pleasure of calling 
ipon her at onee,”’ 
“sheis quite aware of it; she knows 
under the doctor's orders. Be- 
sides, she would not wish any triends to 
-tand upon ceremony with her. I will 
ug her tosee youif you will give me 
ae | . 
“| shall be delighted to be introduced 
tober!” returned the Doctor. 
lvery word seemed to smite Letitia’s 
sore heart. She longed to ery aloud that 
ould not bear such torture, feeling 
while that she ought to make 
ue remark upon what had happened, 
| Doctor Best would think her silence 


yiven 


you are 


the 


~he could not speak—no words 
and her hands, clasped 
her knee, were as cold as 
Asa reprieve, she hailed the ser- 
nt coming in to take away the tea- 
lor the two ventlemen dismissed 
affairs and began to dis- 
article in the (quarterly Review. 
could only summon courage to 
octor Snoresby “Good night” and 
sway! 


‘ on 


Private 


tor,’ said Doctor Snoresby sud- 
“I wish you would give a look 
young triend here. She is not at 
thing, and the obstinate child 

| take care of hersett.” 
a Wished she 
© earth. 
k a chair beside her. 


could have sunk 
Doctor Best lett his seat 
She telt his 
uacdon her face with the old look 
ad made her heart throb so often. 
jeod Tam quite well!’ she stam- 
i, With flushed cheeks and quiver- 
ips. “There is nothing at all the 

with me; and—and I think I 
'« going home’? 


ose as she spoke, and Doctor Best 


i.e) 


must IJ,’ he said; “I can't play 
~o often now that I have some 
ok after me.’ 

istily taking leave ot her kind old 
I#titia ran tothe housekeeper’s 

had left her hat; but 

“Lhe lingered in orderto give Doec- 

‘time to take his Ceparture. It 


Where she 


Vain. On going through the hall, 
i Lim there waiting for her. He 
Land within his arm as they 


ed the steps together. 
essed her arm close to his side a= 
she could not 


away: hav 


ithout force 


he T tter? ‘ 
, iaALUY if a~ 


had heard so 
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“Has anything gone amiss and you have 
not told me? That is not right between 
triends; and we are triends—is it not so?” 

“Oh, yes—certainly!” Letitia replied, 
in a choking voice. 

“And I have one at home who will be 
a triend—one whom I want you to love, 
Letitia.” 

“Yes, I know,” Letitia returned, try- 
ing to release her hand, which Doctor 
Best had now clasped in his. 

How could he be so cruel? Why did he 
keep her these, driving her mad with 
his loving accents, and his wife waiting 
for him at home? Letitia felt as if in an- 
other minute she must die or else give 
way and betray all. 

“She is prepared to love my little 
triend, because”’—here Doctor Best drew 
his companion still closer to his side, 
bending till she telt his breath on her 
cheek —**because I have no secrets trom 
her, and she knows how dear that little 
friend is tome and what is my fondest 
hope.” 

It was too much. With an effort Leti- 
tia disengaged herself trom him and 
stepped aside, her bosom heaving, her 
whole trame quivering trom agitation. 
She looked round ina trightened man- 
ner, as if about to fly, when Doctor Best 
detained her by laying his hand upon 
her arm. 

“Letitia—Miss Lupton—don’t tell me I 
have deceived myself!” he exclaimed, as 
much agitated as herself. ‘**Don’t leave 
mein this way! You must have seen, 
you must have known how I love you, 
Letitia—my heart’s darling !”’ 

Letitia could bear no more; she burst 
into tears. 

“How dare you speak to me in that 
way?” she cried. “What have I done 
that you should so insult me? What 
would your wite say it she heard you?” 

“My wife!’ exclaimed Doctor Best, in 
surprise; and then all at once her mis- 
take dawned upon him. “I have no wife, 
my best beloved,” he said, drawing her 
to him once more, “nor ever shall have 
unless you give me the right to call you 
by that dear name.” 

“But Mrs. Best?” Letitia faltered, 
scarcely knowing whether she was awake 
or dreaming. 

“Is my dear and honored mother,” he 
returned, “who is prepared to receive 
my darling as a dear daughter.” 

He clasped her to him, and she offered 
no resistance even when he kissed her 
upon the lips. 

“So you thought it was I who was mar- 
ried 7” he whispered. “But it was not I, 
but my only sister. My turn is to come. 
Oh, Letitia, how could you make such a 
mistake, you must have known it is you 
only I have loved all this time?’’ 

[etitia’s reply was audible only to the 
ears ot her lover. 

Instead of being unusually early, it 
was rather late when she reached home. 
She gave no hint of what had occurred, 
but, hastening to her room, poured out 
her heart in thanksgiving for the won- 
dertul happiness that had come to her, 
and prayed fervently to be made worthy 
ot so blessed a lot. 

Great was Lady Postlethwaite’s asto- 
nishment on the following morning when 
Doctor Best called and proposed in due 
form for the hand of her niece. Amelia 
went into hysteries when she heard the 
news, but recovered herself on reflecting 
that it was, atany rate, not upon Isabella 
or Barbara Sharples that the Doctor's 
choice had tallen, also that she would 
have some shaie in the wedding finery; 
congratulated Letitia with a 
tolerably goud grace. Letitia however 
was far too happy to notice any short- 
comings. 

Doctor Best pressed for an early mar- 
riage, and, as there was no reason for 
any delay, the day was fixed for the an- 
niversary of his arrival at Trumpington- 
cum-Sedgely. Lady Vostlethwaite put 
forth all her endeavors to make the wed- 
ding a stylish affair, and thus I[-titia 
was treated quite as it she was a niece of 
ber own and a Crumpton. 


~) she 





ABOUT FINGER-RINGS. 





Like everything, humanly speaking, 
the wedding-ring has had its changes, 
notably in the “Fleet marriages” of Lon- 
don. On the suppression of these, in the 
middle ot the last century, commenced 


what were called ‘(;retna Green lmar- 
riages.” The official who pertormed 


these ceremonies was of diflerent voca- 


tions—sometimes a blacksmith. 
One ot them, on being interrogated by 
nsel as to his 1 procedure 
; i 
4s r £ 
- as 
at I 
¥ “ i I | is i ial I 


wiul husband? 


I then say, ‘Put on the 
The 


She says, ‘Yes.’ 
ring,’ and add, ‘the thing is done. 
marriage is complete.’ ”’ 

The blessing of the wedding-ring is of 
ancient origin. The heathenish origin; 
as it was termed, of the wedding-ring 
led to the abolition of its use during the 
Commonwealth; this idea of heathenish 
origin being derived from the supposi- 
tion that the ring was regarded as a kind 
ot charm, and had been introduced in 
imitation of the ring worn by bishops. 
The Puritan scruples against its use 
were much criticised. 

The lettering of the earliest motto- 
rings is the peculiar neat character which 
came into use under Diocletian. The 
mottoes are, for the most part, appropri- 
ate for New Year's gifts or birthday 
presents; here are a tew examples: 
“Long lite to thee, Acacius,” “May’st 
thou live many years, Marcinus,”’ 
“Prosper Eusebius.” 

A frequent one indicates a keepsake on 
departure: “Remember me, my pretty 
sweetheart.””. This bears the device of a 
hand pinching an ear, the seat of 
memory according to the then popular 
notion. 

Within the hoop of the betrothal ring 
in the sixteenth century it became cus- 
tomary to inscribe a motto or “posy” 
( poesie). 

Some of these inscriptions are very ap- 
propriate and tender; others are quaint 
and whimsical. Burke states that Lady 
Catheart, on marrying her tourth hus- 
band, Hugh MacGuire, had inscribed on 
her wedding ring: “If I survive I will 
have five. 

In 1614 a collection of posies was 
printed, with the title, “Love’s Garland, 
or Posies for Rings, Handkerchiefs and 
Gloves, and such pretty Tokens as Lov- 
ers send their Loves.” 

Henry VIII. gave Anne of Cleves a 
ring with the posy, “Giou send me well to 
kepe”’—a most unpropitious one, for the 
king expressed his dislike for her soon 
atter the marriage. 

The matrimonial gemmal or gemmow 
ring dates from the fifteenth century. It 
is composud of double hoops; each hoop 
is usually surmounted by a hand raised 
somewhat above the circle, and when 
the hoops are brought together the hands 
clasp each other. 

The device of clasped hands originated 
with the ancient Romans. Sometimes 
the links are triple or even more compli- 
cated. 

With the Germans the turquoise is still 
the favorite gem tor the engagement 
ring; the permanence of its color being 
believed to depend on the constancy ot 
affection. 

As this stone is almost as liable to 
change as the heart itself, the omen it 
gives is verified with sufficient frequency 
to maintain its reputation for intalli- 
bility. “Regard rings,” of French origin, 
were common during the last century. 

They were thus named trom the initials 
ot the stones forming a word. Thus, 
lapis lazuli, opal, verd antique, emerald 
represent love, and for me malachite and 
emerald. 

The Prince of Wales, on his marriage, 
gave Princess Alexandra a ring set with 
stones, expressing his name Bertie 
beryl, emerald, ruby, turquoise, jacinth, 
emerald. 

Madame Barrera is responsible tor the 
following assertion in her book on pre- 
cious stones: 

“In 
made love's telegraph; thus: If a gentle- 
man wants a wile, he wears a ring on the 
first finger of his lett hand; if he is en- 
gaged, he wears it on the second finger; 
if married, on the third; and if he never 
intends to marry, on the tourth. When 
a lady is not engaged, she wears a hoop 
or diamond on the finger; if engaged on 
the second; if married on the third, and 
on the fourth, it she intends to die a 
maid. As no rules are given for widows, 
itis presumed that the ornamenting otf 
the right hand and the little finger of the 
lett is exclusively their prerogative.” 

Ome of the most singular usages in 
which a ring has been employed was the 
annual celebration at Venice of the mar- 
riage ot the Doge with the Adriatic. 
This custom is said to date from the era 
of Pope Alexander II]. and the Doge ot 
Venice, in the twelfth century. 

This prince having, on behalf of the 
pontiff, attacked the hostile Neet of Fred- 


some centuries rings have been 


Darbarossa, and obtained a com- 


erick 
plete victory, with the capture of the 
emperor's son, Otho, the pope, in grate- 
tul acknowledgment, gave him a ring 
ordaining that henceforth and forever 
4 4 M4 ie i 
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have no per i r @ftirst time 
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1177; some authorities give the date as 
1174. 

An Italian legend asserts, as an omen 
ot the downfall! of the Venetian republic, 
that the ring cast into the Adriatic by 
the Doge was once found ina fish that 
was served up at his table a year alter- 
wards, 

“Fish and ring” stories abound in al- 
most every country. Brand, in his 
“History of Newcastle,” relates that in 
the middle of the seventeenth century, a 
gentleman dropped a ring trom his hand 
over a bridge into the Tyne; years 
after wards his wite bought a fishin the 
market and the ring was tound in it. 

The ancient Indian drama of “Sacon- 
tala” has an incident of this character. 
Perhaps more of these tales are true than 
some of us would believe, for it is an 
undeniable tact that fish —-especially the 
mackerel greedily swallow any glitter- 
ing object dropped into the water. 

Among the varied uses to which rings 
have been applied may be mentioned 
what were called “Meridians.” ‘These 
were astronomical rings, now superseded 
by more exact instruments. In the 
French “Eneyclopedie” will be found an 
account of the solar ring which showed 
the hour by means of a small perforation, 
this which passed a ray of the sun. 








Scientific and Useful. 








A'SUBSTITUTE 
lent substitute for coal is 
made in Sweden. It is composed of 
wood charcoal and coal tar. A paste of 
these substances ix made, which is run 
through a press. 

THE PHONOTELEMETER. 
invented which measures distance by 
sound. The inventor has called the in- 
strument a phonotelemeter, trom the 
Greek words tor sound, tar and measure, 
To operate it, a little button is pressed at 
the instant of the flash, and again at the 
sound. In the meantime a needle tray- 
erses a dial, registering time to the one- 
tenth part of a second. The rest is a 
mere matter of calculation. 


An 


now 


FOR CoAL, excel - 


bedange 


A watch has 


No FLAME Reqguinep.-Dynamite can 
now be fired by the use of water. A 
sensitive detonator, which ignites at the 
temperature of boiling water, is placed 
in contact with the charge of dynamite 
and round it ix placed a layer ot lime, 
which, in turn, is surrounded by a piece 
ot lamp-wick.,. When the whole arrange 
ment is sunk to the bottom of a boring, 
the wick absorbs water from the sur- 
rounding earth and thus conveys it tothe 
lime. Of course the lime yets hot and 
heats the detonator, And in halt a 
minute after reaching bottom, the dyna- 
mite does its work. The great advant- 
age of this means of producing the ex - 
plosion is that there is no fame required. 

Ser 

Several years ago my brother eon 
tracted a severe Cold, which resulted in 
Poeumonia. Being tar removed trom 
any physician, he purchased a bottle of 
Jayne's Expectorant, and after taking a 
tew doses began to improve and was en 
couraged ta keep oon with the medteine 


until he hal used two bottles, when be 
was complétely cured. Hh BELINV bs 
THE EX PECTORAN' WAM TR 


ONLY MEANS ORSAVING: TEINS LID 
J.N. FRENCH, Evanyelist, Palestine, 
Texas, Nov. 18, 18). 


When 
Moody and Sankey 
Stirred the Nation 


The Hippodrome, the rushing crowds 


outside, the andience of eivht thon 
sand spellbound people inside, and a 
fine portrait of Mr. Moody are ill 
trations in of ‘Tut | BS’ Howe 
JoOURKNA rr r thout great 
ha nin; | rt 
f of Mood ‘ 
Sankey \ v that 
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On Self-Depreciation. 

There is a form of candor cultivated 
by many people which consists of call- 
Ing attention to their own faults and 
iynoring their good qualities. Being 
prommenmend of a weakness, they go albwout 
amony their friends and acquamtances, 
Every 


saving, ‘See that weakness’ 


body bas a more and a less sightly 
side, and the people of whom we write 
always turn their less wightly side to 
the world. Nor does their candor stop 
at the public exhibition of their fail 
ings; they are constantly holding prt 
vate seances, at which they examine 
and dwell upon their physical or men- 
tal or moral malformations with mixed 
The 


from a recognition of imperfection, the 


pain and pleasure. pan ArIses 


pleasure from what appears to them to 
be their super-honesty in hiding this 
fact from themselves and others. 
There are of course the self-depre- 
ciators, who are simply ‘‘tishing for 


compliments.’’ “Their method is) to 


condemn what they consider to be 


their strongest qualities, in order to 
draw from their audience «a refutation 
They 


looks, knowing 


of their strictures on themselves. 
find fault with 


themselves to be 


their 
handsome, or they 
blame them dullness, belrewing them, 
kelves to be quick-witted 
they hope to be tickled with the de 
those 


versed in the ways of the world will 


hy sa doing 


lights of strong denials, which 
refuse, for discipline’s sake, to give 
them Purposefal self depres imtion 18 
not a very subtle role to assume, and it 
seldom repays the labor bestowed Upon 
it. For this reason perhaps it is net 
very widely practised, except in the 
simi pelic its of childhood, when its sheer 
articssness earns its reward 


The 


ordinary self-depreciator is not 


however of so calculating a mind. We 
must give him the fullest credit: for 
honest intentions, but we may at the 
samme time doubt the homesty of the 
results And we must not confine our 
attention too much to the man or 


woman who depreciites himself or her 


self by words There is a form of 
under estimating oneself which goes 
beyond the mere statement of fact 


The over-sensitive man who feeis that 
a BUpeTi ro ovalue is bevnrage attached tuo 


any one of his attainments will often 


try to live down instead of living up 
to his reputation Here we see the 
folly of the situation at its highest 
For, asa rule, a reputation is not held 
without seme cause; and itis no bust- 
ness of ours, if such a reputation is 
over-valued, ce iberatels to set our 
selves to discard it altogether. Yet 
suc ® the sensitiveness that affects 
SOME acr u is ! ieet ft e tha 
thev w - 

f { ‘ 

cle v I ‘ ‘ 


mending self-glorification. Of the two, 
the former is no doubt the less objec- 
tionable. But it is essentially ‘‘bad 
form”’ to talk either disparagingly or 
flatteringly of oneself, except in a 
Yet it is often the desire 
called 


casual way. 
to avoid what is commonly 
egotism that leads men into the paths 
of this false humility. 

‘“‘Know thyself’’ may be a good 
maxim, but itis an almost impossible 
one in the majority of cases. With 
many of our qualities we are famiiiar, 
but we are none the less unable to sum 
up our characters correctly. Are we not 
torn with doubt and suspicion about 
oursel ves—unless we happen to be com- 
fortably self-complacent? One day per- 
haps we feel that we are strong in this 
—another day we feel that it is our 
weakest spot. To-day we are proud of 
our accomplishment in one direction- 
to-morrow we shall be ashamed to con- 
fess to ourselves that we ever had a 
And, with 
some of us—with many of us indeed 


pride in 80 poor a quality. 


is not the pain caused by the recog- 
nition of our weakness greater than 
the pleasure derived from the knowl- 
the 
So that, when we 


edge that we are posseasors of 
sundry advantages ? 
have once brought ourselves to see that 
we have faults which are not easily 
avoided, we lead a life of intermittent 
discomfort in the belittlement of our 
That this ought to be the case 
few will aflirm 


To be haunted by our defects and to 


selves. 


close our eyes to our merits is to court 
unhappiness and depression of spirit. 
The humility of mind which makes 
you rank yourself always a little lower 
than your neighbors is hardly the kind 
of humility which the seundest phil- 
osophers would preach. If you are to 
know yourself, you must know your 
good qualities as well as bad 
qualities. Of 
will not allow you to dangle them be- 


fore the eyes of others whom you know 


your 


course good breeding 


to be less fortunate, but you can none 
the less recognize them in yourself, 
There is, we are sure, a widespread 
creed which teaches a mock humility, 
though it does not call it by that name. 
Its teaching is that you should count 
all your virtues as dross and magnify 
your weaknesses. But such a process 
impairs your usefulness and true value. 
One might take a lesson from the com- 
What would be the re- 
sult of an application for a position of 
trust which set forth 
weaknesses, and hurried over his good 
The folly of the method is 
apparent 
know that 


mercial world. 


all the writer's 


points ” 


more here, but we do not 


If we have 
skeletons in the cupboard, we need not 


it is less real. 


call a general parade of them for the 


benefit of our frends. Honesty does 
not demand that we should take care 
that everybody knows of our weak- 
nesses. The world at large, which is 
largely governed by the same principles 
as the commercial world, has a strong 
tendency to take us at our own valua- 
tion; and we should endeavor to let our 
It is 
not necessary that we should suppress 


Valuahion be as true as possible. 


our true emotions, and try to appear 
cold and cynical lest any one shouid 
suspect us Of an excessive amount of 
sentiment. 

As a matter of comfort both to our- 
selves and to our neighbors, it is well 
that, while arrogance as a 
deadly sin, we should also avoid the 
hypocritical and humble self-abasement 
which is painful for all concerned. If 


we avoid 


a scolding parent is a nuisance to a 


Smal Cire le, a self-seolde r is equally ps 
And let it be 


nuisance 


remembered 


that self-scolding does not take the 
‘ fw iw 4 i ‘ 
me ~ is “ ~ 

- ‘ ing himself a 
istice when, through morbid intro- 
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spection, he places himself on a lower 
level than that which his merits entitle 
him to occupy. 


IT is perhaps a hackneyed suggestion 
that we might make our lives simpler 
and our wants fewer, and thus reduce 
many of the troubles which now vex 
and harass us. It is true we can ho 
longer lead the artless and irresponsible 
life of the child; but it is for each one 
to consider for himself whether some 
of the troubles which now distress him 
do not spring from sources which he 
is well able to remove. If what a rea- 
sonable estimate pronounces to be 
supertiuous in our lives—i. e., 
tive of but little good to ourselves or 
others—were to be resolutely cut off, 
we should experience a lifting of bur- 
dens and a decrease of care that would 
go far to render life happier, stronger, 





pre wluc- 


and more valuable. 





SocraL life is a response to charac- 
The selfish man is convinced of 
the selfishness of his neighbors, while 


ter. 


the generous man sees only their kind- 
The cold heart thinks that hu- 
manity is barren of affection, while 


liness. 


the loving spirit finds it overflowing 
all 
trustful, while sincerity extends the 


around him. Deceit is ever dis- 


cordial grasp of confidence. The pas- 
meet with violence, and the 
rude with rudeness, while the gentle 
and courteous rejoice in the gentleness 
and courtesy extended to them. Each 
quality has a magnetic attraction by 
which it draws out its like in others, 
the bad eliciting what is bad, the good 


sionate 


and pure drawing out and developing 
goodness and purity. 


Ir there is anything certain, it is 
that no intelligent person will retain 
all the same views at thirty that he 
held at twenty, or retain those at fifty 
that he held at thirty. Nor are these 
mental variations to be deplored. Emer- 
som says, ‘‘Why should you keep your 
head over your shoulder, lest you con- 
tradict something you have stated in 
this or that public place? Suppose you 
should contradict yourself—what then ? 
It seems to be a rule of wisdom never 
your memory alone, but 
bring the past for judgment into the 
thousard-eyed present, and live ever 


to rely on 


in a new day.’’ 

Tue love that prompts two trusting 
hearts to leave all else and to count the 
whole world well lost if only they can 
have each other and live in the light of 
their own devotion and the sunshine 
of their own smiles is beyond all price. 
Many a home has been founded with 
nothing but love for its basis; and those 
who know whereof they speak will cer- 
tainly not hazard the opinion that they 
could have chosen any better material 
of which to compose these temporal 
and spiritual dwellings. 





DkUDGERY i8 inseparable from labors 
of intellectual research and the efforts 
of moral improvement. It is the test 
of faculty, the price of knowledge, the 
matter of duty; and from the agent’s 
own soul must come the spark and 
breath that turn it from cold fuel into 
living fire. Can he not find it and 
send it forth? Then the stuff is 
in him that will make him either 
true scholar or the Christian man. 


not 
the 





Try to keep clear of prejudice, and 
you 
may hold when further light breaks 
The is either 
clever beyond precedent or weak be- 
yond measure who never sees reasons 


be willing to alter any opinion 


upen your mind. man 


o change his judgment of men and 
tthings 


\ SE 1 WwW les 
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distribute cheerfully 4 


contented|ly 
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Correspondence. 





Mrs. ©. B. H.—The chances are that 
we may publish other stories by the author 
about whom you inquire. 


P. M. E.—The term “chamber musie” 
is used to distinguish between music « ritten 
for church or theatre and music Specially 
fitted for performances in a small room. 


M. M.—“Dowry” and “Dower” are 
quite different, though often confounded: the 
former is the marriage portion brought bya 
wife to her husband : dower, is the portion ot 
her husband's lands, etc., to which a wife tg 
entitied on bis death. 


Wutte.—In the phrase, “‘Mas’r Davy 
bor,’ in “David Copperfield,” “bor” is Ms 
familiar term of address in Norfolk toa lad 
or young fellow, and means “sir.” It is from 
the Dutch boer, “a farmer.” “Mor” is the 
Dutch moer, “a female,” and is used in the 
same Way. 

Lity.—Should a man say, “I am much 
pleased to have met you,” you need not Bay 
anything in reply; only smile, and give a 
slight bow in acknowledgment of the polite 
observation. A keeper-ring is one designed 
to secure the safety of a wedding-ring, which 
might fall off. 


Gi. R. L.—No well-bred man will enter 
a lady's house unless invited to do so: con- 
sequentiy, one who deliberately walks in 
with the lady he has escorted home, should 
devote some of his leisure moments to the 
study of social etiquette before again ventur- 
ing forth into polite society. 


Jostk.—Casual acquaintances made in 
a ball-room or dancing-school do not extend 
beyond the special occasion on which they 
are formed. The gentleman would have no 
right to lift his hat or converse with the lady 
who had on a former occasion honored him 
by becoming bis partner in a dance. 


lL. B. L.—The term kotou is the Chinese 
for making an obeisance. From this is de 
rived that which is in common use in Eng- 
lish, “kow-tow,” but employed in a sense of 
unworthy and obsequious behavior, undig- 
nified and self interested in the person who 
performs it; what we call toadying. 

L. S. M. 
ning a lover. 


There are no “rules” for win- 

Men differ too greatly for any 
such rules to be of value. Study his character 
and try to conform to his ideal of a woman. 
Do not show an over-anxiety to please. Be 
“sweet,” but also self-respecting. No man 
esteems a Woman Who throws herselt at bis 
feet. 

M. M.—The smoking of tobacco was 
according to some authorities, practised by 
the Chinese at a very early date, but this 
claim has never been fully substantiated. 
Columbus discovered the West Indians in- 
dulging in the practice, and it has been pre- 
valent from unknown antiquity among the 
American Indians as far north as Canada. 


Kk. L. S.—In every card game, when a 
pack of cards is discovered to be incorrect, 
the following general rule comes into opera- 
tion: “If a pack is discovered to be incorrect, 
redundant, or imperfect, the deal in which 
the discovery is made is void. All preceding 
deals stand good.” A full pack consists of 52 
cards—four suits of thirteen each—and never 
more than that number except when that 
modern innovation, the joker, is employed, 
which of course increases the number to 3. 


M. B.—Sir Samuel Cunard, the tounder 
of the famous line of ocean steamers beuring 
his name, Was born in 1787, at Halifax, Nova 
Scotia, Where his father, a French-Canadian, 
had settled. Fariy in life be became a suc- 
cessful merchant and shipowner. He had 
long thought of establishing a line of steam- 
ers between England and America and hav- 
ing obtained a contract from the English 
government tor the mail service, built four 
steamers. The first passage was that of the 
Britannia, in IMQ@ He was made a baronet 
in IN®, and died, April 2, 185, 

LAURENCE. 
Bald to have 


The Prince Murat who is 
lived and diedin Fiorida, was 
the son of Joachim Murat—a chief of secret 
polic., who married Napoleon Bonapurte’s 
youngest and prettiest sister Caroline, and 
was made King of Naples by his brother-in- 
law the emperor. He ascended the throne of 
Naples as Joachim Napoleon. His son 
Achille fled to Piorida after his father was 
shot, and married a grand-niece of Gevcral 
Washington's. He was a good-hearted, |"tel- 
ligent, but very eccentric person. One of his 
peculiarities was that he hated water like 
goat, and would never wash himself of bis 
own accord. Itis said bis wife stationeda@ 
strong negro at bis bed to fall upon him with 
a wet cloth and wash his face as soon a> he 
opened his eyes. 


P. P.—We donotagree with you. \our 
objection to convictions on circumsta! tal 
evidence are not sound. It is true that (torre 
are ipstauces on record in which men ive 
been wrongfully condemned and pun! bed 
circumstantial evidence. But, © ne 
other hand, there have been many inst. -e 
in which the lives of men have been §‘ 
uway by the testimony of perjured wr 
who pretended to have been eye-witnes> ~ 


on 


the crimes charged in the indictments. 


nows 
every body tamiliar with such matters & 

‘ 
that itis easier to procure the testim 
perjured witmesses than itis to dece 
nisiead rurts a ? uries with Ins 

ar ‘ 
ts rw } 
: P . ° 
ar " it one solution, tha! 
oaths of two or three men who ma) 
DaVe & terest in the conviction ab as 


of the prisoner on trial. 








UNANSWERED. 
—— 
nY R. B 
«ered yet? the prayer your lips have 
a) le d - 
»v ot heart these many years. 
‘ begin to fail; is hope departing, 
‘think you all in vain those falling 


. 


ears 
~ the Father bath not heard your 
prayer, 
ail have your desire, sometime, some- 
“ here 


awered yet? though when you tirst 
pres nied 
«one petition at the Father's throne, 
ed vou could not wait the time of 
asking, 
pungent was your heart to make it known, 
ob years have passed since then, do not 
lespealr, 
lord will answer you sometime, some- 


w here. 


»swered yet ? nay, do not say ungranted, 
rbaps your part is not yet wholly done, 
work began when first your prayer was 
tlered, 
i (iod will finish what He has begun. 
sa will keep the incense burning there, 
. glory you shall see sometime, some- 


Ww here. 


i nanswered yet? Faith cannot be un- 
answered, 
lier feet were firmiy planted on the Rock ; 
\ 1 the wildest storms she stands un- 
taunted, 
tails before the loudest thunder shock. 
~ Knews (mnipotence bas heard her 
rayer, 
ries, ‘It shall be done’ sometime, some- 


i 
— 
where 


His Word Fulfilled. 


BY E. B. F. 





*oOt don’t believe in that sort of 
thing? said my triend, the mining 
engineer. Well, I’m not altogether 

with you there. Notthat I protess to ex- 
plain these phenomena, mind you. On 
my word, Lthink there was never a time 
at whieh a man need show himself to be 

re eareful and less presuming and 
confident than at the close of this nine- 
teenth century. 

Something behind all this, eh? 

Well, yes, there is; though I should 
net have thought of it just now if you 
hadn't reealled it by talking of that case 
ot telepathy. That's a new word since I 
went te sehool, by the way, an instance 
hearing on what I said just now. We're 
net alleast in the same mould, I know: 
there's no man more willing to admit 
that than Lam; and this everyday world 
ot ours clamors tor so much of our time 
aul attention that some ot us have little 
thoaght or leisure, as a rule, tor things 

« outside of its sphere. 

lhhat wea notion that, no matter how 
ersed and engrossed a man may be 
the pressing claims of this money- 
og. blood-and-brain-grinding world 
comes to him somewhere and some- 

win in his life, a breath trom some- 
e beyond, what you might call a 
ra Whisper from the other world. 
sh at it if you like, it’s a theory 
i on observation, at any rate. 
i, now for my story. By the way, 
(lve to tell you didn’t take place 
utin Spain. 
ain? 
new you prick up your ears. Ro- 
on foot, LT suppose you think. 
I'm serry to disappoint you, but 
~ nothing of the kind. I didn’t go 
Peninsula to pick up romances, I 
searn my bread at the Rio Tinto 
-, down at Huelva. 


, 


i see, I was a young chap then, and 
Sith a hang-in-the-background sort 
ay about me, and I didn’t care to 
up overmuch with the engineers 
«© rest of the staff. Ferguson, the 
was as good-hearted a tellow as 
i wish to see; but he had a great 
moot Keeping us youngsters in our 
w I didn’t want to talk shop: out of 
t, then out of mind, was my motto 
‘ar as the mines were concerned; 
nt see the tun, after being stived up 
* mine all the blessed day, of wag- 
< my tongue about it all night; and 
ia precious rather be on the earth 
nmoit, I spent my Sundays and 
ume generally in long solitary 

es in the surrounding country. 
ssantry round soon got to know 
lt know them—what's more, 


passed a house without being 


and chair, that’s tosay, wilt 
tat I t I and 
= 5 
“ a ‘ As 
a ed of on a long traimny 


ail at the farmhouse of a cer- 
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tain Diego Sordo. a triend ot mine, and 
finish the evening there. Yes, he had a 
pretty daughter, but that tact was noth- 
ing tome. Marta Sorde was engaged to 
a young Juan Hermoso, the best-looking 
lad in the district, and never gave two 
thoughts to your bumble servant, and | 
—well, whatever else | might be, I wasn’t 
the fellow to try to cut in between two 
happy young lovers and try to spoil 
sport. 

I had got well-nigh to the end of my 
walk, when I caught the sound of a queer 
dull noise, repeated at intervals, and 
coming trom beyond a massive shoulder 
ot rock that blocked the view to the left. 
There were goats about in swarms, and 
I took it to be nothing else than the clash- 
ing ot the horns of a brace of billies hav- 
ing a set-to on their own account. Ever 
seen two goats fight? Well, its a curious 
sight; there’s something scientific in the 
way they go about it. 

Thinking I might as well see the fun, 
I went out of my way and rounded a 
rock, and you can judge what kind of a 
surprise I got xhen instead of a couple 
ot he-goats, I came upon two men fight- 
ing. 

Jove! how they went at it! tooth and 
nail, I was going to say, only it was 
worse than that. No good honest bout 
with fisticuffs this, but a regular set-to 
with knives with blades as long as your 
hand, straight-backed, and with the 
blade sloping, so; and an ugly thing it 
looks as the sun ca‘tches it, and you tancy 
it looks keen for your heart's blood. 
They practise the use of them, lam told, 
so they ought to be able to handle them 
fairly well; and to judge by the play 
these two made, I should say there's no 
doubt of it. 

An ugly sight it was to see those two 
fellows going at it in that lonely hollow, 
silently, with not a sound but the hard 
breathing, the noise of his feet as they 
shifted ground, and now and then a grat- 
ing jar that made my blowd run cold as 
steel struck hard on steel. 

I couldn't see the face of the one with 
his back towards me, but I knew the 
other at once. A big, muscular ruflian, 
with a phiz thata satyr might have been 
proud to own, and to look on it just then 
made me shiver. He'd got a touch on 
the forehead, and the bleed trickling 
down made him look none the prettier; 
but I don’t mean that. 

I'd never seen such a look of concen- 
trated hate and revenge on the tace cf 
man before, and I Knew, just as well as 
it he’d shouted it in my ear, that, what- 
ever the other might mean, this one, at 
any rate, meant death. 

You can guess I didn’t stand there long 
looking at them; I wasn’t going to see 
two tellows make mincemeat of each 
other without having a say in the matter, 
and I iet no grass grow under my feet as 
I ran towards them, whipping out my 
revolver—a handy little weapon which I 
never stirred without as I ran. 

But, hard though I laid foot to the 
ground, I was toe late. Whether my 
shout startled him and made him lose 
his nerve for an instant, or whether he 
set foot on a loose stene, I don’t Know, 
but the one with his tack towards me, 
whose tace I had never seen, staggered a 
pace or two backwards and went down 
like a ninepin, 

Trother brute was on tep ot him ina 
moment, and my heart jumped and I 
couldn’t see straight exactly as his arm 
came up and thedull blue blade gleamed 
in his hand before it went down and dis- 
appeared. 

For the life of me IT durstn’t fire, lest I 
should hit the other, but Tecrammed on 
the pace all I Knew how. Up came the 
arm again for another stroke. This time, 
to my tancy, the blade shone red, and 1 
thought the other was a gener. But in 
that space of time Pd made good run- 
ning, and just as the seoundrel was 
bringing down his arm for a second time, 
the gleam in his eyes showing worse than 
the knife, he caught sight of the muzzle 
ot my little revolver looking at him, 
heard it bark, and felt the bullet graze 
his hair as I risked al! and let ty. 

He couldn't stand that. He was on his 
feet immediately, and running like a 
greyhound tor cover. I just snapped 
another cartridge atter him, by way ol! 
lending additional wings te his heels, 
and then I stooped dowm to see to tle 
other. 


He was only a youngster, not) more 
on nt OD seit 
than eighteen, or ninete at the itside, 
} ° . - . ’ e . 
and I couldn't help thinking, as I wen 
down on one kKne esiide ! w his 
mother would ha : 
. 
sl ‘ : . 
I never remember - “ giad 


my lite than when I'd got at the wound 
and tound that the knife had merely 
glanced off the riba, having done no mor- 
tal damage, as far as I could tell. I'd 
had no ambulance training, but there 
are worse teachers than common sense 
at times, and unnerved though I felt 
-for [I'd seen nothing of this sort be- 
tore, mind you—I kept my wits about 
me, and did my best. 

I staunched the bleeding as well as I 
could, bound up the wound, getting off 
the colored sash he wore round his waist 
and using it tora bandage, and then I 
began to wonder what I was to do next. 

There was no good shouting, the house 
Was too tar away, and I might have 
yelled myselt hoarse without anything 
hearing me except goats and cows, or, 
maybe, a fox or two. I dare not leave 
him lying there, either, while I ran to get 
help. For all I knew, yon ruffian might 
be lurking close at hand, and I'd seen 
enough to Know that he'd have no seru- 
ples as regarded coming back to finish 
his work. 

There was only one way, and I had to 
take it. I'm six feet now, you'll observe, 
and although no more than two-and- 
twenty at the time, I was no less then, 
and broad in proportion. The lad was 
slightly built, and, to judge by the look 
ot him, not much of a weight, so I got 
my arms under him and heaved him up 
without more ado, 

Poor lad! He moaned piteously as I 
lited him, and I dreaded, in spite of all 
my plugging and bandaging, to see the 
wound break out again betore my eyes. 
But there was no help tor it. 

Somehow I couldn't, tor the life of me, 
get rid of the notion of that blackguard’s 
coming up behind with swilt, noiseless 
footsteps to plant his k nife anongside my 
backbone, and every now and then I 
kept tacing sharply round with the 
senseless boy in my arms, to make sure 
that he was not dogging me. How I 
thanked Heaven tor that revolver during 
the bad quarter of an hour spent between 
yon hollow and the tarmhouse. 

I shouted loud enough to wake the 
dead as soon as I got within hail, and 
Diego Sordo himselt, with his daughter, 
her lover and one or two of the servants, 
came crowding out one alter the other, 
thinking the world was coming to an 
end, 

What they must have thought when 
they saw me coming staggering up the 
slope, with an apparently dead man in 
my arms-—tor, by the way his head lay 
back on my shoulder, you'd have taken 
him tor that-—-and with bLlood-stains all 
over my clothes, TE don’t Know and didn’t 
eare either, 

Between the exertion and the excite. 
ment I was about done for; and heartily 
glad was | te see young Juan Hermose 
clear the hedge of prickly pear at a leap, 
and come speeding down the slope like a 
roebuck to meet me. 

“Merey on us! eried he the moment 
he clapped eves on the youngster, “Itis 
Alvaro Desmayo!’ 

“You Knew him then?’ | gasped as 
well as | could speak for panting. 

“Yes, senor, well. IT know the mean 
ing of this, too,” he added, looking at 
the unconscious lad more closely. “You 
have done bravely, senor; allow me te 
assist you now.”” 

Diego and his daughter had come up 
by this time, and the latter at a word 
from her tather, sped back to the huowuse 
to warn her mother and to prepare a bed 
tor the wounded lad, whom her lover and 
his prospective parent carried between 
them. I was only tee glad te resign him 
to them, for IT can tell you I had had 
about emotugh. 

There had been no woman in the case, 
it appeared, from what [ learned trom 
Juan. There always is, of course; but 
this time, ter a wonder, it was not jeal 
ousy. Alvaro Desmayeo had a sister, and 
the ruffian who had so nearly made an 
end of him just now had ollered the girl 
an insult so bitter that neo fellow with the 
feelings of a man would have thought 
for a momentot allowing it te pass. “The 
sViipathies of Marta’s lover were ou his 
side, of eourse; and I needn't sav that 


mine ranged themselves alongside as 
soon as | knew the rights of the case. I 
didn’t blame him, mot a bit: aud right 
glad was I when,an beour or so later, I 
was told that the patient was conmsecnous, 
and anxious te see armed speemk ter thie ave 
genticman whe had saved his lif 

me's inclined to taney, vou kr 
whet ‘ ir tw“ ‘ ‘~*~ 3” t 5 
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setting to with one’s fists might snggest 
gorillas to them. 

He was only a lad, as I said, and a 
handsome lad, too, now that the blood 
stains were gone and I'd time to look at 
him; indeed, so delicate and finely-ent 
were his teatures, and so slight hix make, 
that when he glanced up at me from the 
pillow, I'm blessed if I didn’t think at 
the first look that the soft dark eyes, 
bordered with lashes close on half an 
inch long, were those of a young girl. I 
saw my mistake in a moment, of course 
his teatures might be delicate, but there 
was nothing effeminate about him. They 
had put him to bed, and Diego Sorde, 
who knew something about surgery, bad 
dressed the ugly wound in his side, <o 
that he was fairly comfortable; but be 
had lost a lot of blood and could searecely 
speak. . 

He looked up at me and his eyes did 
his tongue’s work for him: and I well, 
when I saw him like that, remembered 
the ghastly wound I'd seen, that had <o 
nearly let his lite out, and knew that it 
had been all tor the sake ot his sister, I 
I--well, by Jove, L eould do nething but 
think of mine, and stand there look ing 
like a great baby, gripping his slender 
olive fingers a good deal harder than | 
meant to, and grinning like an ape, just 
because the confounded tears were so 
nearly running over. 

But he never winced, only smiled. He 
didn’t say much, good reason why: he 
Was too weak. Llowever, I underxti««l 
that he wished to thank me with all hix 
heart tor the service [ had done him, an 
to place himself at my disposal for the 
rest of his life. 

I didn’t take much notice of that, ter, 
you see, the very first thing etiquette en 
joins on a Spaniard is to place himsxelt, 
his house and family, at your dispersal. 
But Alvaro was evidently in earnest this 
time, tor the blood came upover hisolive 
face, and be murmured a word or tue 
that I did not cateh, and then traced on 
the counterpane the sign of the cross 
with his delicate tingers. 

Juan, who was standing by, told me 
aflerwards, when he was walking back 
with me to Rio Tinto, that Alvaro had 
sworn on the cross to serve me whenmeser 
I should have need ot him. 

He had a hard time ot it, poor lad, 
from what T could tind out. Fever set 
in, and he had « stil? fight to pull 
through. To used to come up mow ane 
again to ask after the boy; LT ecould met 
see him, and they teld me at last that he 
was mending and his strength coming 
back. 

As tor Pepe Tuerto, he took Premeh 
leave and we were mo more troubled 
with him at Rie Tinto. TF didn’t stay 
there much longer myself, tor L was sent 
home on business long betore Alvar 
Desmiayo’s wend bad skimmed over, cr 
he himself was about again: amd a 
though T heard imeidentally fron time te 
time that he was going on well, Tne ver 
saw him again liveng. PT bread mee rrcore ter 
do with Spain for six or eight years; and 
this time the contract Twas working ot 
took me up morth to ssiperintencd the 
working of a Cerpepeer tenitaes treet far Perens 
the southern slopes of the Dy re tienes 

That's the first part of miy story. Now 
tor the second. 

It was a different climate and a ditt 
ent country up torth, Po ocam tell yeu 


Doeowre dts Atiedaltisia snieew biaed beeens at 
tA Trower pthametity, teat uy ri three sleepers 
oft the Pyrenees we pmeed traceres Chimera eenpent ! 
aot it. 

The preecopeie tte Cleat poart cl thie eptinet 
Were Not over-repetts *, as i “il 
take it all in ail the cdistriet had a 
name. There's tee goood deny inge that 
when sitting there alome at might, 
thought of a surprise tw hall a 
armed ruflianms and of becinyg 
or dead, down the open oo 
shatt, would cere ove reite, DT syecedend 
Summon all the merse Pd got t t 
mavsel£ too stooge capneothier ompigehit oa 
place. 

To didn’t seo match omiind the ow oes 
they were cowardly ites, waned PT bea 
wewmd allies in the shape ot a ters 
volvers, and a friend con whoo 
rely te the last pasp: my doy } 
tereanld ? Phev use them t guard 
sheep and cattle, not unlike a st. | 
nard, great { 4 tes t ax 
Inf ‘ foy 
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thrown away. Bai still, as I told you, 
I didn’t baif like it, more particularly 
om the nights before pay day, when ai! 
my bends had gone down t the village 
for the night, and | found myself with 
not a soul near we, in yon tonely shanty 
close to the mouth of the yawning *baft, 
with thouesnds of doilare in especie in 
the esfe, no company but a dog, and the 
heilf- mile of forest that lay between me 
and human companionship 
with wolves, and postitiy with worre 


The jaet night Il ever spent there sione 


awariuing 


wees stormy ore The wind had been 
bigh all day, but it Increased towards 
nightfall, and roared tn the pine trees 
like demons broken = lovm Noxt day 
was payday, I'd a cool thours ad ip 


silver locked up in my safe, and | felt, as 


1 alwave did on such nights, (he re 
sponsittiily es rong/y. 

Oso that night | could not rest. I've 
heard people talk of prosentimensta, and 


te me there's nothing Strange tin therm 
Woy eb i4 not some secret a! POTS 
tive partof our teing detect and foresee 


‘ 


danger, ana do ite 
dividua ? 


best to warn tho it 


Il bad teows, but | couldn't read them, 
letlers io # e home, but l couldn't give 
my air ' em; and | spent mort of 
the evening pacing up and down the 
length of my little cabin It wae a *inall 


piace, iwe.ve by b e feet or ho, Wilh the 


door and wir walt ¢ ® end, and tne 


fre; ace at ite 1L.@7 


‘ a 
«> ome eile or tie 


bearth wae ty bed, 


en the other my armchair. | never sat 


im front of the fire: l never fancied tarn 


ing my back on tbe door, and my desk, 


chair, and ie rafe behind them Cech) peal 


the corner cirectiv oppowite toil, giving 
mea ful! view of whoever entered, while 
Toro isy before the fire like # siumber- 


ing bulloce 


Now and then he'd cock one ear and 
listen im hie dream®, a8 & Weird Hows 
from the forest seunded rerrer than 


veual, but fer the mest part he lay mo 
esting bis huge side and enor 


that dog as 


thon lesa, t: 


ing saucdit.y I’ve spanned 


be lay be touched over e#lx feet from 
ne eo t tail: ard when he seteod upon his 
hind ‘eggs he nid puta paw on e@ach of 
my shoulters and iiek ny face wilbout 
stretching his nec« 

“Die&w Cameron, my lad, you're s fool 


idiet,’’ | enicdd to myrell at 


anu a nervous 


lest, finding thatthe unaccountanie re t- 


‘ 


lesences flowed Hoe ghs Gituliimbiug. 
*49el to Mt, you butler mined = ee gl 
cn 

1 lewmpkent ts © tastening of Lhe decor, 
made up the Ore, lald meteors and tLe 
brace of tarker= close to wy hand, 
patted and sy» ke to the dog, std threw 
myse.! Ine tex), taking off pothing 
fut my . u oping that tis next 
thirg of & Ll ethourd te uechous 
@oeuwi ben if LOOK K lu al ihe win 
do 

Toe key of t? safe att one or twe 
other Valualie bing @ver induced ine 


tO part * and Lalways carried ‘em in 


a beli round mv waist My restlessness 


Seen? ¢ rninicated itseif 


down, 


Noro, for re eeji to iis sialh 
dt euifliog in every 
Kot tired of 


eiiare y 


ing round the a’ 
oOrner, and at wet, when he 
thet, evir g acdis mition ¢ 
bet 

ayy ‘ .* . w hie ny wi } 
frew woven t ard the te { 


, 
a 


al 
lain 
of his ae ’ $f hept 
me bot wart ab tiie? « 
I Kicke 
ak *" a i 
like a micclerale > 

I don't & wowratl rous ine i 
Starte! sudiJe y wite awaar. toe nhre 
lay a bot ane Ziow ln Leal eye t the 


bars, by wioch 2 t ided tbat some 


hours fed pes@#ed tn the interval, av {ithe 
Sibadowe hung ack and mysterious ail 
round the p. ace For aM inmstent | did 
not sew tle x. then @ .OW, BSavVaenre BTW 
drew my atienu b ibe direction oft: 
aor 

There ¢ *¢ ‘ ti# sé ~ ' 
« Z ta “ ry back 
war* « » every ait “ 
teal’ ¥ x bit whie ‘ 
Ke} ay t | be ‘4 
grew. ‘Ve t * t * 
o if g = e 4 ” 

> a® ai* x n _ 
Bie . . » 

VA . 

= 
e 
* 
made U “ 

Door at window were ae 


could 


tect Toro would kee; the one—i 
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trust bim for that—and | turned to guard 


the otber. It was berred across, and 
could hoid ite own, and I swung round 
to drag the desk forward, intending to 


make that barricade the door sili) further. 
Im thet ipetant, as I turneJ, | saw that | 
war notaione. © the hbearto, bis beck 
to the fre, sieod the figure of a man. 
liow or by what means he had en- 
tered, I know not, bat he was there. 
The red giow of the fire outlined the tali 
figure, dark, motionless, and erect. For 
an Instant, ntterly taken by surprise, I 
stomd etaring, forgetful, in my compiete 
amezment, of the threatening danger 
wWithont. Then remem branuce came back, 
and |] started forward Had oneocf them, 
by some means of which | was ignorant, 
aiready forced his way in? At the same 
moment the fire, leaping inte a sudden 


blezs, trradisted my vVititant from head 
to foot, Ae! live, it was Alvaro 
Desinav: ' 


The sane ae wien I bad last seen him, 
ailowing for the differerce that eight 
yeare bad wrough’ op him by changing 
aman. He was wrapped in 
k, the upper part flUung 
that bie mouth was 
conceaied—but all that I see of 
him told me that he was Desmayo, and 
no other. I should known 
anywhere ! forward, 


the iad int« 
na long dark cic 


round bis face « 


could 


have bie 


prob « eprang 


Loiding out an eager Land and calling 


jim by name 
stirred. |] was 


tie i.6:thei Lt i Mme Lear 


x mye ie 


thet lL eaught the gieam of bis eyes nixed 


he did neti k al me, ony 


“ay 


ou me wilh a strange, mournful tip- 


leneity, Wloch yei had something repell- 
ings tau it, 
hardly knew 
thought that the got inte tie 
the air bad grown suddoniy 
end the strange thing was that the 


seemed to the 


acd crecsed my 
One 
frost bed 


advance, | 
why. would bave 
eatio; for 
co.d 
iey chill émanate from 
giowing fire. 

‘Tili that moment I had torgotten Toro, 
But now me that the 
wavage as alion with setrang- 
era, wight epring on Deemavo unawares, 


lewung round, seized the animal tw the 


ihe fear strong on 
great brulie 


eoilar, ard turning bis bead in the direc- 


tion of the fre, dragged him forward, 
pointiog to (he dark, shadowy figure, ! 
méeant him to ande:;stand ihat§ the 
stranger was a frieod. 

What did the deg do? Til tell you. 


The great beast. cspanie «f worrying the 
av I would 


between 


oul of @ iman 44 
Kili a kittea, dropped 
his legs and rushed Gackwards, bis eyes 


life easily 


hie ial 


starting froin his head, unt’ tie door 
brought bins up shert, and he sank to 
the floer, crouching end whintng in 


morta. fear 
rthe iret time, toe 


f conviction 


hen 
Phen, 


be mortal presence slood Lhere came ove 
me. Tne atr of the cabin struck like 
death on wy face aud bands, mv ekin 


crept, ana | feit the bair suddenly brisile 
ny -calp. 

foro bad dragged me back with him t 
the end of the place: bis huge bulk lay 


against the heavy door, and I, beneath 
the Window, could p.ain'y hear the 
sounds frou Outside 
lhe steady, cal ike footsteps were 
soup te the shanty now: ony a lew 


inches of plank lay between the threaten- 


ing dancer aud u.yse'f Il conld hear the 
v - ven ole x - awora or two, 
minous in their sig cance lhe dug 
alone-—the window! 
They were eviden'!y reconnoeitring ] 
1 bear the hard breatnicg now, then 
a scTaDing noise on the ards told me 
what they were about, and presently a 
face, ghastiv in the uncertain light, 
showed at the window above my head, 
the eyes looking towards the further 6nd 
where my bed stood. Opposite to the 
window, the outline of the dark tigure 
thrown into strong relief against the 


iurid ile it 
Visitant 


beyond, stood tbat motionless 
The face dieappearcd, and through the 
~~, ‘hie 
Then an 
knows how 


pianks came a it scared whisper: 


is Dot alone; (here ie anuutbhes.”’ 


unbroken silence. Heaven 


long we kept that awful vigil, the dog, 


mnyse!’, and that Cnknown presence by 
the fre. It lasted anttl # iow murmur 
succeeded to the cead silence, and then 


} #8 died awsy on the snow. 


morning iight Was uring into 

es wl was roused by thedcg 
x ‘ ace. ar ] ead wy heed to 

: , beneat? 


w if ny ' “2 


stared’ at Ine Ww en i 


I the 
declaring that 1 


| barred 
door and iet big ic, 


looked as if I had seen a spirit. I wid 
bim sbortly that | bad been pretty nearly 
made aspiritof, atany rele, auc without 
more words sent bias packing for the 
poiice 

You, the bleckguards were taken, 
one of them, the owner of the face 1 bad 
seen atthe window, owned up candidiy 
that their knowledge of the money in iny 
charge had induced them io pan en 
attack on me by night, Levering 
be alone. 

Neediess to ask what Lal 
intentions with respect to 


anc 


me to 


been ‘heir 


ine A*ked 


what bed deterred them, he answered 
promptly, the finding that I bei « co.n- 
panion He bad tooked through the 


window, he hiu.seif, to ascertain tra’ toe 
senor—pointing to me—was asieep, end 
had seen snother man, 8 *tranger, stand- 
ing with hie beck to ihe tre 

Jt was not ihe Senor Cameron, whore 


features and spypeerance were perfectly 


wei! krown to the epeaker, this baw been 
one whom he did nol recogn'z2—a youth, 
tall and carr When i neard that, I 
turned cold and sick. | then, dye 
eee, I had been clinging to the notion 
thet it bad been aii a dream. I sever 
epert another nigitin the #hanty aione. 

Sequel, eh? Wei, yes, there ie a 
seqnel, Atier that, | wrote straight« ff to 
acihunm of mine at Rio Tinto, enj ining 
him to find out every cetali reiaiing to 


Aivaro 


ascertion 


Dermayo, at din particalar to 


his where@sahouls on the date i 


him. ! knew before I opened his 


ware 

je‘ter what the an=wer woa! and my 

eurmiise proved correct. 

As Was proved by a careful comparing 

Aivaro Deswayo had qaitted 
life atthe very moment when 

{« r 


arperred lo act a8 s vafe- 


of tine 
this teora 


his Sririt, as | inusi cali it “ent of 


knowing better, 
that lone! 


guard to met y shanty on that 


never {to le forgotten night 

Wheat do I think of iL?) Well, a man 
prefers to keep tbat eert of expe: t 
with his opint ep it, to bimeef, ae a 
rule poi you gave m6 yeur views 
frankly erough om Wia't yout me, * 
ii be quite with you here 

Whether ths consciousness of bis un- 
fulfiiled oath weighed on Lin, and he 
could not leave ¢arte in peace, oF 


whether, in some fulier kKrowledge com- 


Ing to the disenibadied spirit, toe sense 
of ny peri! reached biu., and he was 
permitted to iinger before tnking flight 
@isoewhere to come to my hep when } 
had secre necd of him, He woo bas t!.e 


keeping of us Lere anc bereafier alone 


KNONS 
That bis jkeness, hia *pirit, appeared 
to me, snd by its p-resenc- saved ine from 
beng tworderea in cold bieod, | am as 
sure of ws that 1 aus og: “ Tuerest 
iiuasri retell! «2 Oysilery 
> —— 
rg° ‘ ryve 
At The Same Time. 
RY ce F 
T was a beautify eve ng the PU 
lands of Florida; a clouale-s evening 
wes fast folowing om the fe sof a 
cloudless ca After + aics of teat 
ween Loe ! r Weather was douhig we! 
eome, and ore gave $ ‘ Zz £0 
co a lt Was tt @ Was & 
ebiilin the 6 that i Yo pnuw 
and then to « at Ss tharrow and 
jeopardise é’s very | 
During ihe bat “ iflermoon 
any cf ibe ca ss rs sd inekhed 
a2UKIOUS.Y Bf ihe fair seeming neavens 
aud wo dere Whist tii wt i tran 
Auy Sign would fo wele we, anytoing 
Would ve Letter tuan thie w aingly 


besutiful *ky luat hid bebind its bs ght 
face possibilities of end ; 

The waich hag been between a tesm 
made up of sélliers, and the 
were iumped together as 
Jeck Grennam had 
and Tom Thory latter, 90 it waa 
unnatural perbaps that Jack sbou 


e888 ruin 

res, "Who 
‘ bEtcete as 
“ablaineéd tbe fornier 
the not 


id Nod 


a good dea! to talk about wi May 
Thorp when ii was over. He te bie 
man to take arg@e of hia ponv ax he 
would waik home, and Mav. tnding it 
chilly, determined to seccent Jack's « fer 
to @ecort her bome: her brother pre in. 
ising to follows 
“How beautifully yen ri <4¢ J 
enthusiastica!!: Y r seers t 
knOoW 6xXact) where * « wit any 
w ¥ 


a 
snot re ave tel . 
DOS. 1an in tLe Oe 


“How full we are of « 
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langbed May ‘And bow splendid } is 
to be cutafier all these rains. Tom 4\4 
nething bat stamp round the bones 
swear atthe men and smoke til! he ; 
blue in the fice. He was always 
pieased wLen you came in” 

“And was nobody else pieased « 
weil?” 

“Of course | was too.”’ 

“Such a relief to see any one when you 
have been penned up for two or three 
days?” queried Jack tentatively. 

“Thats not what I mean,” returned 
May “You know | aw always giad w 
866 you.’ 

“You dou't think you'll get tired of 
ine be'ore the bappy event we are medi- 
tating comes off 7?’ 

‘On, Jack, If you only knew how | 
nies 3° when you are awey, and iong 
ior your return?!’ 

“De you know, May,” said Jack, «a4- 
deniy changing the subject, “I think we 
are going to have the best season we have 
evertad. Tne trees are bearing wonder- 
fully and look magnifiecentiy healthy. 
The reward of car years of toil is comming 
at iaet. We just mansged laet year w 
pay our way, and this time I think we 
Shall manage to clear five dollars « tree 
Fancy being absciately independent of 
home, May. For the first time in bis life, 
aiuiosi, I feel as if I were realiy sa wan 
and an over grown boy. After Wasilng 
yesrs abroad avd being arc: » 
drain on mv poor old father, you have 
no 1cea how #eplendid it is to feel sheo 
lutely free. We must arrange a date 
next your, May. Does that soit 


"“ 


“9 


thee 


early 
you? of 
S@)n, Jack!” 


‘ You +es, I'm qnite 2 wealtny man. | 


refused un ‘filer of one thoussnd doilars 
an acre ia+t werk. hink of that f”’ 
Just atthat iment Tom Thorp over- 


took tuem 

“Til see May home now, Jack,” said 
he. *You're going very mucb ont of 
your ® unigss jyon'!l come in and 
have so.wée supper with us. We should 


7 


both be delighted. Nov Well, good- 
Digbt then. See you some time to mor- 
row,” 

” + om * : * 


Alas, for all human plans! That right 
the ‘‘freezs’’ came. Toe woret fears of 
the old eettiers were more than resiized. 
Toey bad pever known a freeze like this 
before; ip fact. tbere had not been such 
a one for #ixly yeare. 

W ben they weke in the morning with 
anpxicusiy beating hearts, it was io see 
the beautiful trees over which they had 
spent véears of iabor, in which were 
wrapped upall their fortune and their 
fauiure, atsciutely froeen down io earth. 
Not one tree bad escaped. The ten-year- 
oids e.o\héa with evoliden fruit and the 
young trees full of golden promise, all 
were ruined. It was total destruction. 
The wh le trea was kiliet down to the 
ground. 

The roots were sti!l alive, and in three 
or four years might begin with their new 
sheo* to bear sgain. but that wae ail 
Instead cof teing vorth one thousand 
ormocre an ecre, the tand waa worth ai- 
rolling. Toe worat of it wee ‘bat 
there was rothbiog to be done 
ne night swept awey the 


most 


Naiure in 
‘ 


irt.il. «f ,@ars of licustry aod reduced 
every -e' lier trom Comparative wesits w 
VEriy Al. they could do was to wait 


I 
til Neivrs io ‘ite siow relenting chose 
build up the tree again. 

They vw ostiy dec ded te go home, some 
(fihem with no intention of coming 
back They wouid go into busines, do 
euythiug rather than straggie throvgs 
more stars of poverty ooly to court )'* 
aster again. Tom Thorpand hia #<«1¢F 
ard Jack Grenham were going bome 
with tbe rest, 

Toey left some men in charge, inteod- 
ing after a iopg boliday to go back aud 
togin Overegain. Tu say that they “ere 
crasbed ip spirit is bat dimly io bic. # 
LoOelr sense Of utter gloom send cesps'. 

Fortuns snd prospects gone, no woucét 
the two lovers looked with terribie! r® 
bociog lotbetuture. Ths marriage wi <d 
yesierday Was so near was to-Gay tbost 
far ‘Oorward pebinc a barrier of dark ye*"* 


One cannot live on nothicg even ‘= 
F iorida. 

In the marth iands you might cat J 
Shoot every necesvary of life save r 


and Water; ibe tour you would bay 

t and » water to bD»il Bat iife 

“w “ ¢ ang ar 4 er 
“ 





ib¢ bree went 
tpence across to 


During these days May and Jack jel 





6 in love with éach other snd more 
desperately hopeless than ever. Jack, as 
the younger sop of a not over wealthy 
baronet, bad ran through 8 good dea! of 
money before be settied in Florida and 
met May. 

His father was @ stern msn, and Jack 
expected from him at his death nothing 
more than @ very trifling recognition of 
his existence, That he would be wel- 
come at home be knew; but money, the 
one thing be needed, the only thing be 
needed now he bad won May, was just 
the tbing be could pot get. 

“ay and Tom’s fatber was s ratber 
poor bard worked vicar in a Northern city. 
Lie had spent more money than he could 
afford on them already, and this new mis- 
fortune crushed bim almost as much as it 
did bis children. To start them over 
avain would mean serious and sapxious 
pr vation. 

At Liverpool che three parted, Jack to 
yo south to bis country bome, Tom and 
May to go @ little ferther north. May 
and Jack bad come to some arrangement 
that their engagement shouid be ofa 
rather indefinite character (till they saw 
their way more clearly. Absolately 
wrapped upthough they were in ¢ach 
other, they thought it better so, 

“j’d rather shout myself then merry 
anyone else, May,” said Jack, ‘put | 
can't honestly ae#k you to consider your- 
self tied fast to me and my poverty. If 
nothing better torns up J’ll go back to 
Florida and start again, thougb it would 
be years before I shouid be weli encugh 
off to marry. You must consider your- 
self free, as free as you caré to claim free- 
dom. But you must write, the oftener 
and the longer the better.”’ 

Tom could bave sworn that he saw 
tears in Jack’s eyes as be said good-bye 
and watched their train ont of the sta- 
tion. 

“Jack’s sterling gold,” be said to May. 
“If he doesn’t come to good luck, and if 
you are not bappily married before long, 
| shall never pot my trust in Providence 
again. Sothere! Now for home, Poor 
old governor; and poor old mater, too! 
I know jast how she'll look when she 
sees us, May. She’d be just as happy at 
seeing us if we were the two most tam- 
bie down disreputables that ever crossed 
the herring-pond. Not that we’re much 
better to boast of anyway.” 

* * 


mor 


- 7 

To May and Tom the days passed 
along merrily énough. The thought that 
they were at bome was enough to diese! 
that dark cloud that would occasionally 
hover over them when they thought of 
the fatore. Simply to lounge st bome 
to see old friends, to revisit familiar 
spots, this after four years’ exile was 
perfect delight. Gradually their spirits 
rosé, 

Tom made up his mind to retarn the 
following Octoner. He beard good re- 
ports from his plantation, and in three 
or four years be hoped to have regeined 
once more the position of safety and 
siiluence he bad before the freezs came. 
His father undertook to pay his parsage 
out and give bim se smali sum to get 
througu his first year on, to be paid 
back in his own good time, sc that on 
the wLole Tom did not find much to 
grumble at. 

There could not surely be another 
freezs in bis lifetime; if there were, well, 
it Was easy enough to go into the swamps 
ani starve bimeself till the inevitabie 
fever came and took from him the life be 
Wou.d no longer care to keep. >» bis 
Char: cf life was straightforward enough. 

With May it was not so. Aili ber 
future depended on Jack Grenham, and 
Jack's depended on how many things! 
To som6 extent he was in the same posi- 
tion e« Tom, but on the other hand there 
Were many more poesibilities, His 
brotver might die, bis father might re 
lent, some unexpected uncle or aunt 
Migi! leave him money, a dczen things 
Migs. bappen in his life that were cer- 
tain not to bappen in Tom’s, because the 
‘aller iived in a different ciases of iife and 
Cau+ of @ poorer stock. 

Jack wrote to May loving letters, fall 
Of section and reverence. His father 
ba «: parently received bim more kindly 
thar he had anticipated; be was getting 
snd feeble, and was inclined in his 
IDCrea-iog weakness to overlook Jack's 

“6 crop of wild oate, which was, after 
& ‘ing to what he bimseif had sown 
‘DN toe fifties 


t 


elder too, much 
and 


' & 


brother, Ww a* 
than he had ex pected 
at he woaid not be lef 
\magined 


1 governor bad been pine 


- rs 


; ‘ 
80 


bing 


very Cickens since you went to 
be said to Jack; 


Florida ‘end now 
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you've got into bis good booke again | 
expect you’!! bave some benefit out of it. 
Don't you burry back: he can’t last 
much longer. You'd better wait till it's 
over, He seems to cling to you moreand 
more every day. You’ré #0 like mother, 
you know.” 

All this Jack datifuily reported to May, 
along with accounts of all bis doings at 
bomeand eleewhere. Botit seemed to May 
that every letter of his, instead of tighten- 
ing the bond between them, gave signs 
that Jack was slipping away from her. 

There wes not a word he wrote that 
intimated so much; but she easily found 
corroborations of her own doubts and 
fears. In Florida they had been on the 
same jevel, socially and pecuniarily: 
now they seemed leagues apart 

Jack wan above their sphere: he did 
not live in a poverty-stricken parish on 
insufficient means among uncultured 
friends with narrow creeds and uniovely 
faces, He was leading gay life anid 
wesltby and fascinating women, who 
would be certain to enslave the hand- 
some young settier from Fiorida—he 
who had led such « merry youth, been 
tossed about so picturesquely by the 
waves of tate, was so full of strength, 
and had such an aroma of romance about 
his life. 

This was how it appeared to May, and 
as Jack eaid nothing about their engage- 
ment, and did not seem to Lave men- 
tioned it to his father or brother, sbe be. 
gan to say to herself that it waa ali « 
question of time, that Jack would soon 
give ber up entirely, and that then her 
heart would break, and that would te 
the end, 

Tom went hack in October, leaving his 
sister and Jack behind. He wrote to 
the latter, promising to keep an eye on 
bis trees till he should choose to come 
over, and promising also to write occa- 
sionally to say how things were pros- 
pering. 

So May stayed bebind and lived only 
for Jack's letters, which were now get- 
ting fewer and shorter. His father was 
seriously ill; any day might be his \aet, 

Some weeks after Tom hed reached 
Florida—he was in capitel spirits again — 
May saw in the paper a notice of the 
death of Sir Joshua Grenham, Bart., of 
Upwick Hall, Soarrey. A short note 
from Jack apprised her of the event, 
and that told her that he was going 
abroad with his brother, who was very 
much upset by his father’s death. 

Then followed months of silence. May 
woke op 6very morning with a beating 
heart, wondering if the prayed for ietter 
bad come at iast. But it never camo, 
Sbe anxionsly read al! the society papers 
to glean the slightest uews of the where- 
abcuts of the two brothers, 

Now they were in Egypt, now in 
India, now in Australia; but never a line 
did she get from Jack. She grew paler 
and thinner with grief and longing; the 
roundness wore out of her cneeks, and 
the sparkle died out of her eyes. 

“You must go back to Tom,’’ said her 
mother, “This air does not suit you, 
You bave got used to Fiorida, and you 
must go out there again. It’s the only 
thing that will bring the roses back to 
your face.”’ 

The family doctor, who knew that her 
disease had nothing to do with ciimeteor 
smoke, gave his consent. 

‘*Porbaps the change will do ber good,”’ 
he said. ‘But it is her mind, not her 
body, that is suffering. You can only 
put off the evii day. Uciess freea hope 
coues into her life, #ne will fade away 
littie by little, but none the lew surely.”’ 

Ho May wae slipped off to New York 
once more. Sipe bore the crossing bravely; 
but when Tom meét her on the janding- 
stage he was struck to the heart by the 
awfai change in her appearance. 

“My darling May!’ he exclaimed, ea 
be clasped her in tis arms; bat be could 
find po other words to utter. 

A few days later they were vark in the 
wooden house whers they had !ived and 
been 40 happy for those four sweet years, 
They were silting on their firstevening 
there gazing at the log bre and thinking 
of old days and old friends. The rain 
was failing in torrents outside, It bad 
been raining ail day, in fact, and the 
atsolute solitode and f[ar-awayhers f 
their position cast a gloom over ai! their 


thougbts aod words. Tom threw asicea 


fortnizgbt-old paper May Lai brought 
wi fr) oer 

I on 16 3a re ry 
& er rea f A “ 
[2186 ‘ JTree 
merry before be settied Guwn Lere, bot 
merry rather than wicked, If there 


ever seemed to be a good fellow, it was 


be. I never knew him to do # mean 
thing or say e word that any woman reed 
have been ashamed to hear. A look from 
bim was enough to bring us back when 
our talk was geting rather over the 
traces, It was love for you, May, caused 
that change in his life. 

“But it’s eo different, out here and at 
home. A man’s environments count for 
so much; time and distance are sv il) ient 
to cure anything if taken in large quanti 
tiles. Poor Jack! I expect he fought 
sgainst it with all his soul; but some 
things are too strong for human nature. 

“We're poor weak folk at bottom, no 
match for the world and the flesh. There 
are more freezes than one, and jt was just 
akind of freez> that gradually kiiled 
Jack’s love for you. 

‘He couldn’t help it; he simply looked 
on in despair. Not that it is really killed; 
the roots are still alive in his soul, and 
in yeers to come love for you will come 
to life again and fill bis heart with re- 
morse, | pity him, May, as 1 sorrow for 
you, It’s « freeze——” 

At that moment the door opened, and 
a tail gure, hidden in waterproofs, 
dashed unceremoniously into the room. 

“Freezes be sent to perdition! Where's 
May? May, have you forgotien me? 
Biess mo, the darling’s fainted! And 
how i!! she looks. Whata brute I was 
not to let you know I was coming!” 

May s00n- recovered, and, afterwards, 
you would never have known #he had 
been i!) at all. 

‘We've just pulied my brother round. 
Hie’s been at desth’s door for months. 
He's safe now, and is coming to see you 
in @ few dsys. As for me, 1 couldn't 
wait. I’ve bad a toucn of fever, just to 
keep bim company. 

‘Ob, I am all right now! i've heen too 
busy and too ill to write much, love. Kut 
wewayed his life. And it seems to me 
we sball bave to spend sometime .n pull 
ing you rounda bit. Do you know I’m 
a wesliby man, May ?—at Icast, wealthy 
as things go here, I’ve got twenty-five 
hundred # year of iny very own. Now 
jet’s consider whether we shal! live here 
or abroad, I think out here will be best, 
Why, biess me, the girl’« crying and 
laugbing at the same time!” 

- eee 

FAMILIAR QUOTATIONS —Thomas Mor- 
ton is the author of the ‘cute’ vaying, 
“What will Mra. Grundy sav?” while 
Washington Irving givesus' Tne Mighty 
Dollar.” “God tempers the wind to the 
shore lamb,’’ not infrequen‘ly attributes 
toa Neripturé writer, is trom Laurence 
Sterne. 

Dean Swift says that ‘Bread is the staff 
of iife,” and “A little learning in a 
dangerous thing.”” The same sentiment 
i4 expressed in Pope's well-koown iine, 
“Drink deep, or taste not the Vierian 
epring.’”’ It isnot at wil unlikely that he 
derived it from Lord Bacon, who iu his 
‘*Kesay on Atheisin,’’ say: 

A little pillosophy inclineth 
mind toAthelem, buideptiin philcwpiy 
bringeth man’s mind about to resigion.” 
Pope teil¢ us to ‘shoot folly as it tise; 
was it suggeosted by Dryden's “and 
shoots their treasons as they fly 7’ —found 
in bis Absolow. Lady Wortisy Mon- 
tague ways: “I edimired Mr, 
‘Essay on Criticiam’ at first very much, 
because J had not then read any of the 
ancient critica and did not know that it 
was ai) atolen.”’ 

Tiis is, of course, not to 
literally, bot it is a well known, indis 
putavie fact that poo's—and not they 
only--ere imitators and borrowers, and 
to put it mildiy, unconscious plagiariats, 
Of course, Byron was but iceting when 
he sald to Moore, who, obverving # book 
beside him full of paper marke, asked 
bim what is was, replied: §0 
from which Iam trying to eribh’ a« f 
whenever ! can, and that’s ihe way | wt 
the cheracter of ao origival poet’ He 
wrote, bowever, in Lis journal, “As for 
Originality, all pretentious to it are ridi- 
colous; there is nothing new under tiie 
sup”’ 


mian's 


Pope's 


be taken 


9 a hw 


“Like angein’ visite, fow and far : 
tween,” found in Campbeli’a hie 1 
of Hope, seems to be an echo ot ” 


from Biair’s Grave: ‘ite visite, iinet tices 
Of augeéle, short and far bet weer 
Cow per's oft quoted sine, 


“ir giand, with ali thy feuita s love ‘ 
etiil, 
i496 witmoet verbatia with this fou 
Cyurchi. @ barewe 
i> F x.4 v a shew 
Ay ui r ‘ » he M 
4 
4 f stn 
sak j ite 


the leest,’’ and “The end wus 


the 1wweans,”’ are from Matthew Prior. 
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At Home and Abroad. 


Persons suffering from delirium tre- 
ets UsuBily Imagine that they are aur- 
rounded by snakes, A possible explapa- 
flon of this haliucination ia offered by 
the result of some recent experiments. 
Mixteen sichoholle patients were exain- 
ined with the ophthalmoncope, and It war 
found that the minute blood veamela in the 
retina of their eyes were congested. In 
this condition they appear biack, and are 
projected into the field of vision, where 
thetr movements resemble the squirming 
of serpouts. 

Al @xtracrdinary scene happened at 
Jéerusaiom not long ago. From sunrise 
until nine o'clock aswarm of fying ania 
sottied on the holy city, filling the entire 
air and blotting outthesun. Visitors to 
the Holy Sepulchre were obliged to use 
their bandkerchiets constantly to kecp 
the insects oul of their eyes and nostrils. 
The natives declared that thie fight of 
ante was the precursor of an earthquake, 
and whotber there wae any real connec 
tion between the two phenomena or not, 
two wligot siccks of earthquake were 
cortainty felt in Jerusalem on the ever 
ing of the wame day. 
not familiar with the 
matter can form any idea of the amount 
of labor performed in Europe by women 
and dogs. It is estimated that women 
and dogs, harnessed together, do more 
hauling of goods in Germany than the 
railways and «ll other methods of con 
veyance pul together. Hundreds «t 
small wagons can be seen any day in tie 
year throughout Maxony, on all the roads 
loading toand from Dresden, each baving 
a d0¢ 0p the near eide harnessed ins!ead 
Of @ horse, while instead of the off hors, 
a Wornen tradges uncomplainingly along 
with her lett hand grasping the centre 
pole to give it direction, with the strap 
round her shoulder or arm through « 
loop attached to the wagon-axzie. Very 
jarge loads wre thus transported in «tl 
sorts Of weather on tie good roads of the 
om pire, 


No one who ia 


The Sultan of Turkey ia said to posn: es 
one of the finest collections of Jewels in 
the world. They are kept in the Serag io 
at Constantinople in one particular roc, 
A atriking foature of this treasure how 6 
in the many gilded bird cages whieh, 
studded with jawels, bang from ti « 
fresened ceiling. And odd a4 it may 
seem @ joweled clock liew face downward 
In gach cage. The finert and rarest gers 
in the Suitan’s collection are woven inta 
embroiderea from the 
deep red veivet, whilet the necklaces t « 


texia Koran on 


ars particaiariy tine, The enricmity of 
Lie collection 16 4 pararol said to bo it 
moet Valuebie in the worid. Jt le mace 
Of while ik embroidered with gid 
turcad and richly beeprinkied with | 

Ch US stones, whilet thea elick te made i 


one jong #olid piece of coral, 


The aliianac is the mort tusportant of 
books to the Cr ingen Ita apace la far ion 
ba porlean te 0 COCs sol with the toatter 
which fila Western alinenacs Jt cor 
tains aetronoimicas tifloriieation wiich ie 


Urélu.; Dual Us gieel Wileslion Is lo give 


fuiland accurate joflormation for Helecty 


ing iucky places for performing ail the 
wie, erent aod email, of their every-day 
ii!6 i #4 Very “a Of iifo in ¢ iiin, 
BOWOVED UIVlal, GEpenagm ior ile mucce an 
On tire 6) 4 li, tel j t i 
‘ 54 v i ict 
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Our Young Folks. 





LOST FRIENDS. 


ny ue M. OM. 


‘some are born 


that 
achieve 


Kall know 


meine gre ates, 


great, 
while others have greatness thrust 


comme te the com 


upon them,’ and Thay 
with slow™, feos 


have 


clusion that it is the sari 


Decotuurtat a low, never 


that 1 would like 


Ihave never 
intimated te my frietd 
an dog, yet J always have a eat 
they 
such wave 


foth u prart 
j 


ne tol 
lower, and thrust themselves pon 
thie in . threat thes eLinegg Gon tae 


“till death 


birst, there was wk: LT know Jack's 
ancestry was telue tien feud, for am there 
intelligent creature mever live fj,and J 
have always been posse 1 tes kKoow Of it 
wax cruel fate that separated bins from 
his friends, or whether a #tre sk of Lohe 
tianisens led bit te venture feorth am the 


wide world 


}ke that as the even 


it teumy, fee oteee On) 
whether he hailed 


Woeewt \ 


tev teey Deeotnie, 


ing, 80 I neser ate 
frevstor the Pimaset oo the 


attracte } diate 


' rigehit 


Ligghit poreet i! y 


for he was of stich arisf t teearin 
that bad bie conse in the da titnie. thee 
pepcoye? Deen peered nage reesiebe ties ofmy neigh 
leoors wWetild lave chaitne § beats ietat) bie 
neverseemied to regret ' sderpetendt 
us 
de cmt, am DP thegtt 4 very iter 
prove tenner tithe, a & ‘ | at thi art 
nid a tatntlv ef cats st tte ‘ ‘ 
pets enough, tutus silay ort hie ‘ 
troaster cof thee sittuaticn ated cone three Tres t 
of terms with all, and when bie femrk am 
ont of the fire the kittens aiel 


picage dae ot 
Dretweenr iis poawe, whistle: thee peortaw saneed bie 
ima thee Slelal, sleget teprether at 
lack took many a ride 


rah races 


conn dae 
andl ti diet 


poigrhit, 
bach 
Ile was wm grorwd ju 


the country whe 


acted \ 


thaevtagebat tae 


lores cot lime 
thisaty Pravtns 


boiacd a poorfeet rigght fer tase: atid atetime ee 


Dicompritcalit'y was dee the Desabrat cof cocennedtage 
often, and staying as berg as bee cots fin 
vent some business to keep: han 


luck never could endure hit, an 1 felt 


Called upon to maintain a spree ial wateh 


over all of our belongings, while he 


stuved. If be even pucked up a news 
paper Jack would sit direetiv in tront of 
Vaiven served Deveok beinns stercdily ina Qheer trace 


util be dad tioished rescitug and baid it 


down, 

One day the “Prequent,” as we called 
bitten, coantye jideud ter tahe tive poormes atid 
drive Ile was just petting in when he 
was diseaoverad by Jack. “Dbne protiy trent 
herhenwd dewnte Jack a= Was her custom, 


and he setzed beer teow thee reatus atid bee d 
her. 

Phis was teow gatieh fer our vis feor’™ feos 
brevarsaticces, conned bree Cereb thre whrige te strike 
Fane promptly resented this in 
Ligeriit ssi tt ! atic) mperiteg 
itig s Wage atid f I ore 
quer ‘ i « Patios 
ono ! ‘ 7 ’ st wy ! ‘ 
lack rit i piety ! thie fate V 
entue ft } ane i a n to 
tow 

\fferwun { trian ff oud ter be ‘ 
omni] te ‘ ‘ ‘ whi ft bicocd oo Dees 
lbetore I atnie i {i basen ave tie 
ored Juck 1 ! b 1 « siitiat i 
ly meen { kK ft ‘ t ‘ ‘ 

t ‘Tat { i te, 
ati ‘ ‘ ts 
a ‘ ~ we 

‘ tiste | { 
t,aned alwa ! ‘ j ‘ t 
Ciiern atid ‘ own 
enced 

Arienu ! | j 
loop tiie oot vt t al 
end, wand bat tae ‘ lies tied with a 
eiul 

Neat catne Lun, { gc*h j *) A 
ous tiggred mis « t ane | eed 7 tei, acetal I - 
pliveical appearance Was of iti a Om 
tire that we sataggered Ober cvlcd mang steal 
stipe if 

W 1 
\1 on ! M4 

It re ‘ it - - 
J tie 4 i ‘ = ¢ ‘ ‘ 
Perit, atid | ‘ i 

Ihe ‘ ‘ { 
_ ! ‘ it ‘ ‘ ~ 

t\ Ile ‘ nm 5 ‘ 
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retuge with Andrew, and the length of 
his stay was determined ty the severity 
oft his often 


would 
bank, 


walk leoth 


punishment. bbe 
his thie 


mere treed tere onmsider it tems tar te 


follow naster) te 


Ways,and would wait until a car came 


along, get on, go inside, and getting on 


with his paws on 
Academy 
reached, when be would give 


a short, sharp bark, as if to say “Thank 


stand 
the window and look out until 
street 


the seat, would 
Was 
you for the ride,” 


if that 
dogs to deo, 


and jump off and come 


the way tor 


home as Was usual 

A crowd was his delight; he attended 
the spring and fall races at the Driving 
Park; followed the brut 
always went into the most secret retire 
tment on the Fourth of 


was found in Andrew's lodgings secreted 


street parade s 


July, and onee 


ina pairof pants that were on the floor. 

Stall 
the sight of 
peaceably he 


considered nuisances, 
matter how 
might be gomy 
would cause him a long period of worry 
and growling. 
Hie knew the 
patronized, and 


lowe bie 
and one, ne 


«a! , 
ale, 


buteher’s lell that we 
condescended to 
Milken, 
hucksters were 
risgging, but Bon 
leave the vard for any until bis quis 
the 
he was waiting for. 

Hie died 


hiits: «as ats 


never 
Koto meet any other wagon. 


other butehers and cone 


stuntly would never 


KAT 


enuplhit sound of the particular bell 


young, distemper claiming 


Vietinn, and simee then dogs 


may come and dogs may geo 
hun PT comsider as lost trieticds whine 


level. 


mr 
piace can tever tee til 
I el 


FAITHECL 


-_— - 


10 THE LAST. 


(QXLIS particular soldier ix the last sur- 


Visor of a gallant regitent «of 


Hnitiiature infantry, @verv team «of 


Whom has seen extremely active sers ice 


in the wild regions of the constantly un 
settiod province of our nursery. 
Phe regiment was first ordered out. of 


ahew box abouta year ago, whenevery 
hittle man with bis wooden hit upon bis 
wooden bach, his vellow wooden sword 
shouldered, bis red wooden jacket and 
hatand blue wooden trousers in pertect 
por the hearth in 


disorder wtder the 


tristan, sted nursery 


miarching erratic 


eotmand of our three-year-old, whe 


stilllords it over us all by the name of 
Ibaley. 

such inveterate 
life, 


or lying in 


lnever saw 


mis 


Warlikhe 
seldiers in Moaorsing, men, or 
toigehit, standing their bar- 
racks ofa box, oroutot it, they were al- 
Lertt Uevert 


square, eyes tront and sword up, yearn 


Ways “ready” out, shoulders 


ingly awaiting the word “Marcel” 
Baby and | have surprised them at all 
hours of the day, int bearracks atid cnt, 


and we have never tound one ot the he 


rote fellows standing as ease, or lying at 
ease either, for even when they streteb 
themselves at full length thev de seoun 


full regitientals,sword amdall,and with 


asortot latent alertness for any pomsible 


betigle eall te artis that might thrill the 
irrachs at aM trtment of thre tight on 
day. 

Alas! this paragon of a regiment lost 
its ¢senmeral om the first carpages it was 
in attack trom the high ratipart« of a 
Turse ry stow Hie was on borsetuck at 
the head of bis ftoree, and was cn the 
\ | mit ! escditog thy ‘ ‘ t 

Whe, ast ry ! pernattiira 
th, three dae pred. and wernt 
farpey ! hoa Vast pore ‘ ace 
{ feet ‘ “J ‘ 
\ ! ‘ v if 
~ 1 ‘ 
( cotnitevadicae Feat ‘ thrsat the 
see that the barse tial lost 
Wohieth, inn ma prattise of r 
that diseovers as well, jf j | 


bhighitiess al 
corcde red thie 


avainn door thre seole: porcrprese ot peattiogw the 


aticdertierd thier « atespemigrms, agi 


While regetigsetit rpater « 


gallant ¢seneral and his mole steel inte 
hospital to see aft the head and ss ifd 
net be puton again by means of a vier 
dert embrocation htrown as gun, 

It was tried, but on the tirst dav out « 
the hospital the ¢semeral’s lead fell of 
mgraiti, arid soore s the horse tad beeen 
so rotughive tse mote perercesms of re 
egyity it that mot eniv did that lingt 
jrop tet ur id t! j f attinia 
ast ~ ta " | tuhity the hint that 
P j an wae . wtete wt ney 

I ‘ i I ! ( hhiet 
( t | “ Aith a 
‘ I . t viment 


most of the soldiers’ legsoff in search of 
someone to fight. 

‘Two poor tellows had bene se black 
by constant service that they were tnis- 
taken tor cinders and were burnt & 
death. One taithtul tellow, atter keeping 
wateh on the nursery all night, was in 
the morning overtaken by the blizzard 
of the nursemaid’s brush. It was a case 
of dust to dust, and he was never seen 
again. 

Onone march the littl drummer lost 
hix drum, and then lost heart-—-he never 
played again. He tell out of the ranks 
and pined alone in the dark corner‘ot the 
nursery cupboard, where he had been 
unconsciously hurled out of the folds of 
a duster of one of the housemaid Furies 
of the place. Two roaches were his 
undertakers. They ted upon the paint 
of bis unitorm, lett him unburied, but as 
clean asa churn. 
after that the little trumpeter 
disappeared, as it he had deserted to go 
in search of the drummer, and though 
the Commander-in-Chiet issued a special 
order tor his arrest, upstairs or down, 


oer 


ne seout ever laid hands on him. 

‘The fact was, by some means he had 
shelf, then got into the 
fold« of the same duster, and was hurled 
Fury through the nursery 
window and trampled to death in the 


climbed on a 
by the same 
vard below, 


buat the 


re-pritset 


the gallant 
indestructible, immaor- 


last survivor oft 
“eerie 
tal. Ile has soaked in water and has not 
fire and not 


drowned: he has been in the 


wholly turned; he has been trampled 
upon and yet not crushed; and he has 
been lost scores of times, but bas been 


feotanied has a 


charmed life. 


many. He 
No brush seems to beable 


precisely as 


aside, no duster 
te hurl into oblivion, no foot 
abeler te Certainly 
he is somewhat the worse for wear, his 
real coat has turned blueish, and hi< blue 
trousers reddish: he has lost part of one 


to wholly sweep him 


albvle hhitn 


entirely crush bim. 


is searred, and it is doubt- 
not an eye 
blotch the shape of the Com- 
mander thumit: tut if he is 
pet all there, he is there, shoulders 
“quare, sword up, and left toot outin a 
perpetual state of stationary march. 
What ix the secret of its charm to 
aby? We do not know. It ix un- 
fathemable. The attachment goes into 
We 


arti, bis tose 
ful whether there is or is 
ureder ta 


in-@’hiet's 


the region of the occult mysteries. 


do net know where or how; we only 
know thatit is. 

The little fellow has a dozen other 
toys far more alive in a mimic sort of 


has a doll that can 
lamstly that 
van bleat and shake its tail; a donkey 


than this. He 
roll its 


Way 
~queak and eyes; a 
thatean nod its head and run rampant 
wv heels; balls, rattles, 
whistles and rings, but they are all sec- 


tipronm breesicdees 


ondary to the much-used, much-atused 
saoledaerr. 


It is this solitary soldier at the Legin- 


ning of the day and atthe end of it. He 
even dines with Baty, and stands 
sheuldering arms like a small sentry, 


near the big drum of the serviette ring, 
awaiting orders. More, he even goes to 
beed with hin. Baby must have him in 
hand like a little of valiant 


protection; and it is with the soldier near 


his itsiage 
him that he closes his eyes and fall« to 
sleep, and itis byw his side that the little 
soldier is found warm and sticky in the 
torning 
Insyipathy with his military poverty, 

] compere net a 
' 


regiment only, ariisy —all 


ventured to 
trout 


Ttpertrhiame new 


an etire 


men of iron—in a box tor whieh I paid 
astm. It Was so much thrown 
ty Phe litthe Commander-in-Chiet 


v looked at them to spurn them as if 
tuew were the merest riff-ratl of enlist- 
nents. With one contemptuous sweep 
he disbanded the entire army and took 
up the disreputable-looking, crippled 
<ingle survivor of his former torce. 
—_—_ 

As ir Reap.--“What's the matter?” 
inquired the toreman, as he entered the 
sanctum of the local editor for “copy,” 
neted that bleeding 
swollen torchead, pulled, red eve, 
and tattered. dusty , 
stairs?" 

“No-only that,” replied 
poriuting with his finger lo a paragraph 
inthe paper betere him. “its in our ae. 
ountel the ¢ haplew-smiith Wedding. It 
eusht to read: ‘Miss Smith's hisuipled, 


stiitiisiyy face peeasing contrast 


and gentleman's 
tiecwme’, 


coat. “Fall down- 


the editor, 


fortied a 


with Mr. Chapley'’s strong, bold physi- 
ognomy. Butsee how it was prigte<d. 
Nod the foreman read: ** Miss Smojith’s 
t mi, SKINNY lace | itie a | a» 
} i ; ; , 44 pleasing 
itrast ¥ >| ( hapliey = stony, bald 
} \ di - 
y ~ > & 7 
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There are 10,000 professional 
in Paria. beggars 


In France there are far more female 
than male bicyclists. 


The Turks always eat their opium 
whilst the Chinese smoke it. F 


The smallest quadruped in the world 
is the pigmy mouse of Siberia. 


In some parts of China Opium ig 
used as a medium of exchange. 


Traveling fifty miles an hour, a 
locomotive gives out 52,800 puffs. 


In the French hospitals an apple 
poultice is applied to inflamed eyes. 


The loss of food crops by injurious 
insects alone is $00,000,000 per annum. 
The ant is said to have the biggest 


brain, according to its size, of any creature. 


Chronographs are now being made 
that are capable of measuring to the i0gonp 
part of a second. 


An insane asylum superintendent re 
ports that eight out of every ten of his in- 
inmates write verses. 


In olden times bones were collected 


from the battlefields, ground to powder, ang 
used to fertilise the land. 


Most of the men in the islands of 
south-western Japan lead lives of idleness, 
and are cheerfully supported by the women. 

The shoe factories use 1,000,000 kan- 
garoo +kins yearly. Australians have begun 
to raise and herd kangaroos as they would 
sbee p. 

No matter how many orders are re 
ceived, no beer ever leaves the best Germas 
breweries until it bas been standing for at 
least three months. 


In London each day 400 children are 
born; 2 enter school for the first. time: a 
begin their apprenticeship; 150 persons enter 
married life and 200 persons die. 


lbog-barbers form an important trade 
in Paris, and the appearance of the French 
poodies which are seen about the streets 
gives evidence of their skill. 


A mysterious ringing of electric bells 
in 4 Swiss house was traced to a large spider, 
which had one foot on the bell wire and 
another on an electric light wire. 


In France, where green stuff of all 
sorts finds a much more general use thas 
with us, a beautiful, and, it is said, very tasty 
salad is made of pink and white ciover- 
Dicssoms. 


Among recent inventions is an elec- 
tric allachment to street-door boxes whereby 
a letter dropped into the box causes a bell to 
ring in tbe kitchen, or any desired piace in 
tue bouse. 


An Arab test of a good horse is that 
be must stand erect upon his legs whea 
drinking from a shallow pool. Ubservation 
will prove that but few borses reach tle 
*tandard. 


In ancient times churches were with- 
oul seats. Toe worshippers had to stand or 
kneel Some of the aristocrats brougbt 
pieces of cloth witb them, to keep their knees 
from contact witb the stone floor. 


luring the last fifty years (reat 
[britain has been at war more frejuently 
than any otber nation. The total nun:ber of 
large and small wars waged during that time 
amounts to fifty, or pearly one a year. 


A novelty in bicycles is shown in the 
of a New York dealer. Its entire 
including the handles, and, in tact, 
every part, save the saddie, spokes, and tires, 
is of iron, cast in imitation of the branches 
of trees with the bark left on. 

A Venetian glass manufacturer 8 
now turning out glass bonnets by the thou 
sand, the glass cloth of which they are com 
posed baving the same shimmer an bril- 
lianey of color as silk, and, what is a great 
wivantage, being impervious to water. 


A stony, waterless region of France 
bas evolved a race of animals that ¢o pot 
drink. The sheep feeding upen the tragrast 
herts have altogether lost the habit of ¢<rink- 
ing and the cows drink very littie. The 
much-esteemed Roquefort cheese is ade 
from the milk of the non-drinking co¥ ~ 


The highest velocity ever gives 8 
cannon ball is estimated at 1,25 feet per 
second, being equal to a mile in 32 seconds 
The velocity of the earth at the equatc:, due 
to its rotation on its axis, is 1000 mi.c4 pet 
hour, or a mile in 34 seconds; therefor, {8 
«cannon ball were fired due west, and « raid 
maintain its initial velocity, it wou ‘eat 
the sun in his apparent journey rou: the 
earth. 


window 
frame, 


The stories of the magnetic »°ut- 
tains which exert an attraction on a! seit 
f ia- 


coming near them are pot without 


tion in fact. The island of Bornboim, '9 ”¢ 
Baitic, may be regarded as a huge ™m«s! a 
Although the power of attraction 1* = 
sk as to draw Dails apd bolts = 
ot g ships, the magnetisn as © 
ae a { damage that it de 

pass so that it ca - 

lepended upon The effect is perce} 


nine and a balf miles 


PRAYERS. 


BY M. R. 








t «ould pot pray my life might be 
; rom pain and care and sorrow tree, 
- would I make it my request 
: soy should often be my guest, 
«would my voice to God's blue skies 
ip pray’rs for wealth and honors rise; 
~or vet, though love ranks both above, 
would my petition be for love. 
put 1 would pray tor strength to bear 
‘The tlls allotted to my share— 
at, it I wrong and sorrow know, 
.e er may bard and bitter grow; 
pat, though success I fail to gain, 
\. «eorpful words my lips may stain; 
if Love my dwelling passes by, 
ioving heart still keep may I! 


ABUUT TALLIES. 


ia 


A 








The tally-stick, that primitive method 
.f -onnting, is still extensively used in 
ame parts, more particularly in Eu- 
rj last November, writes a corres- 
s;. ndent, I put up for a night or two 
in a little village tavern, that was also 
a bakehouse, 1n France. It is a little 
{ far from a railway, and reached 
only by a lumbering conveyance that 
carries mails and passengers; but letters 
and travelers are few and far between. 

(ur landlord was baker to the village 
or town, and the wife kept the inn. I 
had had a wet and cold drive, and so 
I crept to the side of the fireplace to 
warm my benumbed fingers and dry 
my somewhat damp clothing. 

While thus engaged I noticed hang- 
ing to the mantelshelf two great bundles 
of sticks. On examining them I found 
that each rod was about eighteen inches 
long, and each was split up more than 
three-quarters of its length; that, more- 
over, at the handle a name was in- 
scribed, and that the split portion was 
covered with notches. I confess that 
] was sorely puzzled over these sticks, 
and the hostess noticed my puzzle- 
ment. J said that I had not been able 
to make them out. Then she told me 
that they were tallies, and that all the 
baker's accounts of the house were so 
kept. 

Every customer was provided with a 
hazel stick split through the greater 
part of its length, and with his name 
written on the handle. The split-off 
piece of wood was retained by the cus- 
tomer, the principal stick by the baker. 
When the customer desired a loaf or 
two he came to the shop with his stick, 
it was placed in connection with the 
piece from which it had been originally 
taken, and then with a knife a notch 
Was utat the point of contact on one 
tide, so a8 to mark both pieces of 
When one side had been thus 
sore], then the score was carried down 
the other junction. As soon as the 
a 
t 


at 


wood 


iat was paid the tally-stick was 
hriust into the fire. 
“uch an account is absolutely re- 
no falsification on either side is 
possible. 
iade my hostess give me a new 
ta.» stick marked arbitrarily, and I 
br ught it home with me. On my re- 
when showing the stick, to my 
“ur cise I learned that a farmer’s wife 
in the place kept her account for butter 
a.‘ wuilk with a stick on which she cut 
nh. ces, but in this instance the cus- 
tomer had no check. 
sat tally-sticks were at one time 
i “ty general may be concluded from 
t. derivation of the word score. In 
i ciginal signification, a ‘‘score’’ is a 
~~ 40." a cut made in a counting stick. 


— 


~ 2180 @ ‘tally’? is derived from the 
Freneh ‘taille,’ cut. 

; Roman numerals are derived 

: scores. They were mere notches 

1 wood originally. The V for five 

*s8 a rude representation of the out- 

‘ hand, and the X in like manner 

d all ten fingers; the IV was 


atively late innovation; orig 


4. was represented by four 


stiches, as in clock-dials. 


“+ 8 Casy lo see that the tally-stick 
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was used for numbers before the al- 
phabet was thought of by our Celtic 
forefathers. Having proved the tally- 
stick valuable for accounts, they ap- 
plied it for writing messages on rods 
and memorials on tombs. 

The old Runic staves for calendars 
were somewhat similar. Strange sym- 
bols were introduced to mark the several 
festivals, but the days were indicated 
by notches. 

Formerly in the English Court of 
Exchequer all accounts were kept, and 
in the House of Commons records of 
elections, much as Robinson Crusoe 
kept his calendar on the desert island, 
on notched sticks; the wood employed 
waselm. In the reign of George III. 
an inquiry was made into the matter, 
and the suggestion offered that the ac- 
counts might be made for the future 
on paper and with pens. But it was 
not till 1826 that the tally-sticks were 
abolished. In 1854 it was found that 
there were vast piles of these bundles 
of old rods, worn out, worm-eaten, and 
absolutely worthless any longer. They 
were preserved at Westminster, and the 
order was given that they should be 
consumed in the stove in the House of 
Lords. The stove, overheated by these 
dry sticks, set tire to the panelling, the 
panelling set fire to the House of 
Lords, the House of Lords set fire to 
the House of Commons, and the two 
houses were reduced to ashes. 

The use of notch-sticks or nick- 
sticks continued in Scotland till the be- 
ginning of the present century, especi- 
ally among the bakers; and they were 
used even later in America. 

We still use the verb ‘‘to tally,”’ in 
the sense of agreement in two state- 
ments or accounts, and this leads us 
back to the old counting sticks when 
the customer placed his portion of the 
rod in juxtaposition with that retained 
by the dealer, and the tailles, the 
notches on one matched the other. 
This was an ocular demonstration that 
the account was correct, which could 
not be controverted. How hard it is 
for a rude mind to work out a simple 
account may be seen from a story told 
by a traveler of one of his experiences 
among the Damara of South Africa. 
Current coin there was represented by 
cakes of tobacco, and two cakes were 
the recognized market price of a sheep. 
He bought two sheep, and put down 
at once four pieces of The 
Damara eyed the proffered pieces with 


tobacco. 


a puzzled face, and could not under- 
stand that two and two make four till 
he had placed two pieces of tobacco 
before one wether and the other two 
pieces in front of the other. Then only 
was it to him that he had re 
ceived right payment. 

It is a curious consideration 


clear 


how 
much of early custom remains with us 
in trace, that trace being left in the 
language. The shepherd still counts 
by the score though he has long ceased 
to mark with a notch, and we still 
speak of accounts taliying though we 
have long ago discarded the stick. 


Grains of Gold. 


A mock humility is one of the worst 
forms of pride. 

The man robs others who does not 
make the best of himself. 

With God go over the sea 
Him, not over the threshold. 

It takes close acquaintance with many 


other people to introduce ourselves. 











without 


How soon the soul! starves, when it 


begins to look at everything through mone 


We are all the time making chara 
ter, whether we are duinug ar or 
bot. 

The best w t h r 

The lig  ¢ 

Z f phus 


Femininities. 





Women of every rank go bareheaded 
in Mexico. 


New Hampshire has three women 
treasurers of savings banks. 
Speak with calmness on all occa- 


sions, especially in circumstances which 


tend to Irritate. 


If buttons or buttonholes are to be 
subjected to severe strain, add an extra layer 
of cloth when making the garment. 


In the time of George IIT. it was the 
fashion for all the great Court ladies to take 
snull, We read that Queen Charlotte herself 
Was most particular as to the quality of her 
snuff. 


Sixty thousand Italian ladies, led by 
the flower of the aristocracy of Lome, are 
petitioning the Chamber against divorce, 
which they contend is an offence against 
religion. 

Pleasure has many definitions: but, 
very trequently, it consists of going some- 
where, being perfectly uncomfortable all the 
time while there, and calling it “the best 
time you ever bad. 

A woman's club is being formed in 
inter- 
tontly the 


Paris, whose object shall be social 
course, aflernoon tea, and gossip. 
wives of members of inen’s clubs will be ad- 


mitted into its sacred precints. 
under s8e- 


vere penalties for Infants 
under one year any form of solid food, un- 


In France it is forbidden 
anvone to give 
less such be ordered by written prescription 
signed by a legally qualified medical man. 


“T accepted Dick Brad- 
ford last night.” Miss Younge: “Yes, I ex- 
pected it.’ “Why? *“Beeause, when I re- 
fused him, he said the next time he would 
propose to someone old enough to know her 
own mind.” 

A most objectionable 
present highly in vogue in smart society in 
Paris, is that of painting childrens faces 
Fashionable mothers paint their youngsters 
cheeks and lips with the same hues that they 
wear themselves. 


Miss l’assee: 


custom, at 


Cut glass will not look clear unless 
washed in very hot water, but does not re- 
quire If it is in any way blurred or 
tarnished, it must be cleaned with a= soft 
brush dipped in whiting, and then polished 
With a soft piece of newspaper; this gives ita 
brilliant, clear appearance; and no lint re- 
mains, as when rubbed with a linen towel. 


Soup. 


times it was esteemed 
improper 


Wear rings, 


In former 
highly 
persons to 
judges, doctors, or 


for singie or unmarried 
“unless they were 
For ail but 


these dignitaries such an unwarranted orna 


senators, 


ment was considered an evidence of “vanity, 
levity, and pride,” and was looked upon as a 
great piece of presumption on the part of the 


wearer. 
The following dialogue ts said to have 


taken recently between a married 
couple on their travels: “My 


confortable tn that corner? 


place 
dear, ure you 


*“(puite thank 


you, my dear “Sure there = plenty of room 
for your feet? “tule sure, love “Nd tie 
eold atr from the window by sour ear? 
““«dtite certain, darling “Then, tiy dear, 


Pilehange places with 
A new table 


fairy Mower his 


you. 


ortiatoernt ( illed thie 
ntroduced bole 


flowers like stenis, 


fist Peeen 


trie wires run throtigt the 


Which are atlached to the plants, lighting 
the seemingly real leaves of tulips, roses 
white and red; and snowdrops and tiger 


lilies will shortly be produced. Por dinner 


table decoration the cleectris y eum be me 
ereted in a neat accu lator inside a tower 
pot, and will be charged from tl iit 
Stppls 

In China a woman is little more than 
a chattel Whena® ene wie marries, whi 
becomes, mot the mistress of w« hotseheol 
but the servant of ber tmother-th-iaw dtu 
men marry youny, and it is the « eplion 


for “a 8#0n to be sSitivle at the time of his 


mothers death. Itis aniy when the mother 


' ' dies that 


iti-laaw fee 
the wife 


rangements, and then only 


Oomes fee le and final 


takes charge of the domestic «ar 
f she be the wil 


of the eldest son. 
Statistics show that the medical pro 
fession supplies HM) percent. of the male tor 


phine users, Whieh is the largest proportion, 


after which follow the toen of leisure, res 
eent.; Inerchants, = per cent Ahiie fartuers 
clergy nen, and politicians oer he lowes 
positions butuericall oma thie t Ve 
the females addicted to the hatit, the larvest 
Hutiber, is per cent, are Wo en of thenanes, 
and these are followed in tututer 
Wises of med si mien, WhO trimke ; per 
er of th t 

He re ire mOtgie ) 1, 1 f 
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Masculinities. 


A man who has no one to tell his 
troubles to feels about as dismal asa woman 
who has no one to tell other people # troubles 
to. 


Without the express consent of his 
wife no married Austrian subject can pro- 
cure #®& passport for journeying beyond the 
frontier, 


It was avery proper answer to him 
who asked why any man should be delighted 
with beauty, that It was a question that none 
buta blind tinan should ask. 


‘Yes, dear, I had to decline bim, 
because I knew he could never make mea 
happy woman.” “Why do you think that?” 
“He told me he would never live beyond his 
income even for ny sake.’ 


The house of Voltaire, the celebrated 
infidel, who declared that Christianity would 
pass out of existence before the end of 100 
years, is now used by 
clety as a repository for [ibles, 


the Gieneva Bible So- 


A philosopher observes that there are 
two periods of life when aman looks to see tif 
at twenty, when he 


forty, 


his hair is coming out 


Inspects his upper lip; at when he 


Inspects the top of his bend. 

If a person is choking, break an egg 
as quickly as possible and give the white do 
not beat it--and it will 
the obstruction, 


almost certainly dis- 
lodge Whatever it 


unless itis lodged to the windpipe. 


A French had 
tiny lntnp to man 
penell, for use by reporters and others hay ing 


may be, 


inventor attached a 


Incandescent ordinary 
to take notes at night 
in the pocket, the 
sleeve. 


Phe battery ix carried 


Wires passing down the 


“Yes, sir, ] know one woman who 
can keep a secret,” “My 
wife and Lhave been married tor ten years 
now, and she has never yet consented to tell 
it is that she 


“Please explain 


me how is always in need of 


money.” 


Daughter, reading letter: “But, pa 


dear, in this last word you put a letter too 
much. Pa, self-made, and not a bitof pride 
about him: “'Ave I, dear? Never mind: I 
dessay Tove left one out in some other word, 


so that ll square it 

The Chinese believe there is a season 
for evervthing In anecordance with this 
belief, they think the year -the 
season When the peach petal bursts from the 
eulyx-—is the HUeplclOuUs Benson for 
forming matrimonial alllances. 


Opening 


trict 


In the ninth and tenth centuries the 
yrentest kings and princes of hurope all wore 


wooden shoes not wooden boots like those 


worn by some of the (rertians, Hollanders, 
and Frenebinen of todas, tut wooden soles 


fastened to the feet with teather thongs 


“Tt's surprising how impracticable 
some very learned tien are, “Yes, there « 
Professor Lingwist for example. Tle spent 


over bialf bis lif)e tre ae rity fueney in mine 
or ten different lar inves, and then went 
and married a wit ho never vives him a 
chance to veta word in etvewnuys 

“There is one satisfaction a bald 
hended tian cath have, erves a ply sielan, 
*cansed Ubavat that there are uodreds of 
ehiuatices tte bias fn ithew inever ale of 
consutiaptlion Phere eens to be some kind 
of connection between tbuld tends and sound 
lunge Ifa tnat is prematurely bald it «lows 
Chiat there is sotnetintt terecorticaal Withy Devons 

tit «fl ~ pidot <ligow tliat there 


The Only Portraits 
of Mrs. McKinley 


in the Last Ten Years 


Were taken for THE LADIES’ 


HOME JOURNAL, 
the October 


and ure pub- 


lished in number, 


together with a picture of the 


President ut his desk, and some 


unusual views in und about the 


White House. 


12 
Our Young Folks. 
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LOST FRIENDS. 


ny iw. M. H. 


all know that “some are born 
achieve greatness, 


Tk 
great, sore 
jle others have gre atness thrust 
‘and I have come to the con 
with clogs, for 
have 


wh 
upon them, 
clusion that it ix the same 


beootagriit never 


n doy, 


I have never 
Inthat I would like 


intimated te may frien: 
have a canine fol 


a dog, vet | always 


lower, and they thrust thers 
cling too tne 


lve upon 


mein such waves, that thes 
“tll death doth us part.” 
Pirxt, there was Jack, I know Jack's 
aneestry was blue blomded, for a more 
ereature never lived, and I 


protelligrent 
nlwaves been puzzled te know if it 
fate that separated hin trom 


or whether a stre ak of Dohe 


have 
“ ws cruel 
his friends, 


mianisen led him to venture forth in the 


wide world 

Jie that as it miayv, te eame in theeven 
ing. «o T never knew whether he hailed 
from the bast of the West A bright 


Ligghht porcoleatels attracted binn to tay home, 


for he was of such aristoerath bearing 
Qhrat boned bree corm: an thee dav titme, the 
more bmiposing residences of my neigh 
loons 1 hiave swireecd baitan, tert bie 
reve ected t egret nige achepoterd 
us 
he att as itl plit, ata vers they 
preortur ne, AM A The W pron at thee arn 
nud «a tamily of cuts at the louse were 
pets emecigeh, burton aday or two he was 
taster ot the situation, and on ther beest 
of termes with all, and when he took a 
wah ' 

reaper it tronteof the fire the kittens leaiel 


between bis paws, while the promy and he 


ran races in the field, slept together at 


night, and Jack took many a ride on hes 
beach 

Ile was a grovod jut gre of character, \ 
tan from the country whe thought he 
had a perteet right ter tse mpd caleuame: cour 
Dicompont slitv was im the babit of conmitig 


often, and staying as long as he could in 
vent some business to keep hin. 

lack never could endure bin, an 1 felt 
called upon to miaintarn a special wateh 
over all of our belongings, while he 
staved. If he even picked up a news- 
Jack would sit direetly in front of 
thine and look binn in the tace 
until he bad tinished reading amd laid it 


Ayre T 
steadily 


down, 

One dav the “Frequent, as we enlled 
hit, eoneluded to take the pons and 
drive Ile was just getting in when he 


Iuch. 


herhensd downte Jack as was her eustens, 


was discovers adles Dhie proms brernat 
and he seived ber by the reins and hetd 
hier. 

I tiie 
Peeraraatieves, cat 
at | 
hig tv tes ey 
ing in the low wagen, amd the ‘Dre 
ftosit like PP 


wt ogrriet thins 


much for our visitor's for 


toroh the 


Was tom 
i bie Whipp to strike 


romipeiv reserte 1 this " 


iniar thie preney wat d Speriroy 


atieries 
ot tee eee oe 
fiaarniily 
biitas tee 


tether of the 


} te ‘ nid drove 


Afterwards tl rian proved to be ‘ 


although be lad a Res 


soe and bhave alwaves bron 


ored Juck 1 his prod diseritmuination, 
in seemed to think that it was a rigel 
{ Pat al | bit ter Dear b coneed teat 
aril ove t ti dl rit er ht 
j il t whet vert = we 

‘ triste ! 1 s, bie b riecot st ! 
t.and always theed dey catned Seepemniate 

‘ ard doth av fis “ It Su 
etched 

Ane ‘ } Is! hich tre sti bias 
lnipe ofkis oot v1 rit  % - fh man 
end armed doit Jacek on thie hened with «a 
‘ ‘ 

Neat catne Pun, bitt belek Dotan \ 
‘Mongrel iv cevok Coalledd bittny teat bis 
prrivsicwl mppearatice Wie at ost Se ae ns | 
ture that we eatagrescd thre old sot, mia 
saatige it 

‘Witt tu t short 
Ati his cars prow ng 

I " bye ‘ stimt) tev reeigelile 
} ! ‘ eri) » t ‘ il 
t ‘ | I tis i | 1 

lie “wet ‘ sllers te ! ‘ 
- euris 1s Ss ial ! “ i 

ts lle wu i the friskv wpe 

j 1, ann yj ~ were ad 
1 “ \é 1 t~ 
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Andrew, and the length of 
his stay was determined by the severity 
He would often 
the thank, tut 


secried toeonmsider it too far to walk both 


retuge with 


of his punishovent. 


follow his master te 


Ways, and would wait until a car came 


along, geton, go inside, and getting on 
stand with his 


the window and look out until Academy 


the sent, would paws on 


street was reached, when be would give 
a shert, sharp bark, as if to say “Thank 
you for the and jump off and come 
the 


ride,”’ 


home as if that was usual way tor 
dogs to de, 

A crowd was his delight; he attended 
the spring and fall races at the Driving 
Park; followed the 
always went into the most secret retire 
on the Fourth of July, and once 
Was found in Andrew's lodgings secreted 
ina pairof pants that were on the floor, 

Stall 
the 


prrrmaee ably hie 


street parades, but 


trent 


considered nuisances, 

matter how 
going along, 
weuld cause him along period of worry 


beoyes hie 


ane “ight of one, ne 


might be 


and growling. 
Hie knew the 
patronized, ane 


Koto meet any other wagon, 


buteher’s bell that we 
eonce moe nded lo 


Milkmen, 
hucksters were con- 


Hever 


Other butehers and 


stantiyvy ringing, but Bun would never 
leave the vard tor any until his quick ear 
eaught the sound of the particular bell 
he was waiting tor, 


Hie «hie 


hiitne as ats 


young, distemper claiming 
doys 


yo, but Jack 


Deonsider as lost friends whose 


Vietinn, and sitee then 


tay come and dope may 
aticd bovine 
primce cnn trever iv filled. 
—- 


FALTHEUL 


- << ---— 


10 THE LAST. 


PFXULIS particular soldier is the last sur- 
| Viveor of «a gallant regiment of 

nitiature infantry, every tian of 
Whom has seen extremely active service 
In the wild regions of the constantly un- 
settled proros ince 


uothew 


of our bursery, 
regiment was first ordered out (ot 
bos abouta vear ago, when every 
little tian with his wooden kit upon his 
bach 


Wooden » his vellow wooden sword 


shouldered, bis red wooden jacket and 
hat and blue wooden trousers in pertect 
trim, stood upon the nursery hearth in 
the 


three-year-old, 


marching disorder under erratic 


cotmoancd of our whe 
still lords it over 


alry. 


us all by the name of 
such inveterate warlike 
lite, Morning, moon, or 
or lying in their 
racks ofa boa,oroutot it, they were al- 
lett Moot 
square, eves tront and sword up, yearn- 


lnever saw 


seldiers it tay 


mhigelat, staaracdinage bar- 


Ways ‘ready’ out, Shoulders 
inglv awaiting the word “March.” 

Baby and Phave surprised them at all 
the day, in barracks and out, 
the he- 
‘tellows standing as ease, or lying at 


hours of 


and we have never tound one ot 


reole 


ease either; for even when they streteh 


themselves at full length they ado soin 
full regimentals, sword and all, and with 
nsortot latentalertness forany possible 


btigle call to armas that moghe thrill the 


~ 


trracks atany tmiomentoft the night or 
day. 

Alas! this paragon of a regiment lost 
its Geeneralin the first campaign. Tt was 


in attack trom the high ratuiparts of a 

WrsSery Stowe! fle wason horseback at 

the head of his foree, and was on the 

Vervid mtoet leading them oinoa territie 
when, asaift by some supernatural 
th, the horse tripped, and went 

1 : ree? ‘ha Vast preeipice of space 

tart ’ e General was preked uy 

wil ~ | a ght that b 

she ‘ t rs te the CYA « 1 

C eoreetnaatiede in; 4 et that he het 

see that the hearse liad lost its 

When, ino a pause of < grief, ! ! ( 

that discovery as well, Gfis | Triperial 


Highness abandoned the campaign, and 


ordered the whole regiment inte eamyp 
again tor the sole prrpose of putting the 
gallant Gseneral and his noble steed into 
x could 
net be puten again by means of a won- 


dert en 


hospital te seeift the head and | 
recation Known as gui, 
It was tried, buton the tirst daw out of 


the hospital the ¢seneral’s head tell oft 


again, and son s the horse had been 
so roughly used in the process of re- 
eyying it that not oniv did that limb 
trop tet ut id, but the poor animal 
ast = ta incl taking the hint that 
~ wus a State of irrevocable 

. t (onmtmander -in- Chiet 

(seneral and horse with all 

ry honors that the regiment 

Sil ail —o 

‘ u-( ar j 


most of the soldiers’ legs off in search of 
someone to fight. 

‘Two poor tellows had become so black 
by constant service that they were mis- 
taken tor cinders and were burnt to 
death. One taithtul tellow, atter keeping 
wateh on the nursery all night, was in 
the morning overtaken by the blizzard 
It Was a Case 
never seen 


oft the nursemaid’s brush. 
of dust to dust, and he was 
again. 

Onone march the little drummer lost 
his drum, and then lost heart—he never 
played again. Ile tell out of the ranks 
and pined alone in the dark corner of the 
nursery cupboard, where he had been 
unconsciously hurled out of the folds of 
a duster of one of the housemaid Furies 
of the place. Two roaches were his 
undertakers. They ted upon the paint 
of his unitorm, left him unburied, but as 
clean as a churn. 

Soon after that the little trumpeter 
disappeared, as it he had deserted to go 
in search of the drummer, and though 
the Commander-in-Chiet issued a special 
order tor his arrest, upstairs or down, 
no scout ever laid hands om him. 

The fact was, by some means he had 
shelf, then got into the 
folds of the same duster, and was hurled 
by the same Fury through the nursery 
window and trampled to death in the 
yard below, 

But the last 
reviment seems 
tal. Ile has souked in water and has not 
drowned; he has been in the fire and not 


climbed on a 


the gallant 
indestructible, immor- 


survivor oft 


wholly burned; he has been trampled 
upon and yet not crushed; and he has 
been lost scores of times, but has been 


found has a 
charmed life. 
to wholly sweep him aside, no duster 
able to hurl into oblivion, no foot 
able to entirely crush him. Certainly 
he is somewhat the worse for wear, his 
red coat has turned blueish, and his blue 
trousers reddish; he has lost part of one 
arm, his nose is searred, and it is doubt- 
ful whether not an eye 
underta bloteh the shape of the Com- 
mander-in-Chiet’s thumb; but if he is 
not all there, shoulders 
square, sword up, and left foot out ina 
perpetual state of stationary march, 
What is the secret of its charm to 
We do not Know. It is un- 
tathomable. The attachment goes into 
the region ot the occult mysteries. We 


many. He 
No brush seems to beable 


precisely “aS 


hit 


there is or is 


there, he is 


tubby? 


do not know where or how; we only 
know thatit is. 
The little fellow has a dozen other 


toys tar more alive in a 
Way than this. He has a doll that can 
squeak roll its eyes; a lamb that 
can bleat and shake its tail; a donkey 
thatean nod its head and run rampant 
upon wheels; balls, rattles, 
whistles and rings, but they are all see- 
ondary to the much-used, much-abused 
soldier, 


mimic sort of 


and 


besides 


It is this solitary soldier at the begin- 
ning of the day and at the end ot it. He 
with Baby, and = stands 
shouldering arms like a small sentry, 
near the big drum of the serviette ring, 


even dines 


awalting orders. More, he even goes to 
bed with him. Baby must have him in 
his hand like a little image of valiant 
protection; and it is with the soldier near 
him that he closes his eyes and falls to 
sleep, and itis by his side that the little 
soldier is found warm and sticky in the 
morning, 

Insympathy with his military poverty, 
Tonee 


ventured to mobilise not a new 


regiment only, but an entire army—all 


men of iron—in a box tor whieh I paid 
te a sum. It was so much thrown 
vay. The little Commander-in-Chiet 


miv looked at them to spurn them as if 


they were the merest riff-rat? ot enlist- 

ments, With one contemptuous sweep 

he disbanded the entire army and took 

up the disreputable-looking, crippled 

single survivor of his tormer toree, 
———P se 

As ir Reap.—“What'’s the matter?” 
inquired the toreman, as he entered the 
sanetum of the local editer for “copy,” 
and noted that) gentleman’s bleeding 
nose, swollen forehead, pulled, red eye, 
and tattered, dusty 
stairs ?"" 

*“No-only that,” replied the editor, 
pointing with his flager to a paragraph 
Inthe paper betore him. “its in our ace 
countof the Chapley-Smith wedding. It 
ought to read: ‘Miss Simuith’s dimpled, 
shining face formed a pleasing contrast 
with Mr. Chapley’s strong, bold physi- 
ognomy.’ Butsee how it was printed, 

And the foreman read: ‘Miss Smith's 


coat. “Fall down- 


pimpled, skinny lace formed a pleasing 
contrast with Mr. Chapley’s stony, bald 
physiognomy., 
4 ey is St pg t ed the 
1 al 
‘ 
‘ ‘ i 4 7 
here Chere’s tight left in ye 
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There are 10,000 professional begg 
in Paris. - 
In France there are far more female 
than male bicyclista, 


The Turks always eat their o; 
whilst the Chinese smoke it. 


The smallest quadruped in the world 
is the pigmy mouse of Siberia. 


In some parts of China opium is 
used as a medium of exchange. 


Traveling fifty miles an hour, 
locomotive gives out 32,800 puffa. 


In the French hospitals an apple 
poultice is applied to inflamed eyes. 


The loss of food crops by injurious 
insects alone 1s $500,000,000 per annum. 


The ant is said to have the biggest 


brain, according to its size, of any creature. 


Chronographs are now being made 


that are capable of measuring to the 10comb 
part of a second. 


An insane asylum superintendent re- 


ports that eight out of every ten of his in. 
mates write verses. 


In olden times bones were collected 


from the battlefields, ground to powder, ang 
used to fertilise the land, 


Most of the men in the islands of 
south-western Japan lead lives of idieness, 
and are cheerfully supported by the women. 


The shoe factories use 1,000,000 kan- 
garoo skins yearly. Australians have begun 
to raise and herd kangaroos as they wouid 
sheep. 

No matter how many orders are re- 
ceived, no beer ever leaves the best German 
breweries until it has been standing for at 
least three montha, 


In London each day 400 children are 
born; 20 enter school for the first time: 30 
begin their apprenticeship; 150 persons enter 
married life and 200 persons die 


Dog-barbers form an important trade 
in Paris, and the appearance of the French 
poodies which are seen about the streets 
gives evidence of their skill. 


A mysterious ringing of electric bells 
in a Swiss house was traced to a large spider, 
which had one foot on the bell wire and 
another on an electric light wire, 


In France, where green stuff of all 
sorts finds a much more general use than 
with us, a beautiful, and, it is said, very tasty 
salad is made of pink and white ciover- 
blossoms, 


Among recent inventions is an elec- 
tric attachment to street-door boxes whereby 
a letter dropped into the box causes a bell to 
ring inthe kitchen, or any desired place in 
the house. 


An Arab test of a good horse is that 
he must stand erect upon his legs when 
drinking from a shallow pool. Observation 
will prove that but few borses reach tLe 
standard. 


In ancient times churches were with- 
out seats. The worshippers bad to stand or 
Kneel. Some of the aristocrats brougbt 
pieces of cloth with them, to keep their knees 
from contact with the stone fleor, 

During the last fifty years Creat 
Britain has been at war more frequently 
than any other nation. The total number of 


large and small wars waged during that time 
amounts to fifty, or nearly one a year. 

A novelty in bicycles is shown in the 
window of a New York dealer. Its entire 
fraine, including the handles, and, in tract, 
every part, Save the saddle, spokes, and tires, 
is of iron, cast in imitation of the branches 
of trees with the bark left on. 


A Venetian glass manufacturer i8 
now turning out glass bonnets by the thou 
sand, the glass cloth of which they are com- 
posed having the same shimmer and bril- 
liancy of color as silk, and, whatis a great 
advantage, being impervious to water. 


A stony, waterless region of France 
has evolved a race of animals that do not 
drink. The sheep feeding upen the tragrant 
herbs have altogether lost the habit of ¢rink- 
ing and the cows drink very little. The 
much-esteemed Roquefort cheese is made 
from the milk of the non-drinking co¥~ 

The highest velocity ever giver to & 
cannon ball is estimated at 1,8 feet per 
second, being equal to a mile in $2 seconds 
The velocity of the earth at the equator, due 
to its rotation on its axis, is 1,Q@Q) mics per 
hour, or a mile in 3 seconds; therefor, !f 8 
cannon ball were fired due west, and could 
maintain its initial velocity, it woul) Seat 
the sun in his apparent journey roc: ibe 
earth. 


The stories of the magnetic m uD- 


mum, 


tains which exert an attraction on a! seit 
coming near them are not without £ da- 
tion in fact. The isiand of Bornbo!lm, the 
Baltic, may be regarded as a huge macoe 
Although the power of attraction Is pe’ 
great as to draw nails and boits ats 
pproaching ships, the magnetian ks © 
won lea t damage that it de ‘ 
npass so thal it x“ . 


depended upon 


a distance of ni 


rhe effect 


ne and a haif milies 


is perce} 








PRAYERS. 


BY M. R. 





1 would not pray my life might be 

From pain and care and sorrow tree; 
<r would I make it my request 

That joy should offen be my guest; 

<u. would my voice to God's blue skies 
‘yp pray’rs for wealth and honors rise; 
<or yet, though love ranks both above, 
W ould my petition be for love. 

Bot | would pray tor strength to bear 
‘The {lis allotted to my share— 

‘pat, it ] wrong and sorrow know, 

: ne er may bard and bitter grow, 

That, though success I fail to gain, 

\o scornful words my lips may stain; 
If Love my dwelling passes by, 

\ loving heart still keep may I! 


——— 


ABUUT TALLIES. 








The tally-stick, that primitive method 
of counting, is still extensively used in 
aome parts, more particularly in Eu- 
rope. Last November, writes a corres- 
epondent, I put up for a night or two 
in a little village tavern, that was also 
a bakehouse, in France. It is a little 
place, far from a railway, and reached 
only by a lumbering conveyance that 
ca rries mails and passengers; but letters 
and travelers are few and far between. 

Our landlord was baker to the village 
or town, and the wife kept the inn. / 
had had a wet and cold drive, and so 
I crept to the side of the fireplace to 
warm my benumbed fingers and dry 
my somewhat damp clothing. 

While thus engaged I noticed hang- 
ing to the mantelshelf two great bundles 
of sticks. On examining them I found 
that each rod was about eighteen inches 
long, and each was split up more than 
three-quarters of its length; that, more- 
over, at the handle a name was in- 
scribed, and that the split portion was 
covered with notches. I confeas that 
] was sorely puzzled over these sticks, 
and the hostess noticed my puzzle- 
ment. I said that I had not been able 
to make them out. Then she told me 
that they were tallies, and that all the 
baker's accounts of the house were so 
kept. 

Every customer was provided with a 
hazel stick split through the greater 
part of its length, and with his name 
written on the handle. The split-off 
piece of wood was retained by the cus- 
tomer, the principal stick by the baker. 
When the customer desired a loaf or 
two he came to the shop with his stick, 
it was placed in connection with the 
piece from which it had been originally 
taken, and then with a knife a notch 
was cut at the point of contact on one 
side, so a8 to mark both pieces of 
wood. When one side had been thus 
scored, then the score was carried down 
the other junction, As soon as the 
account was paid the tally-stick was 
thrust into the fire. 


“uch an account is absolutely re- 
lable, no falsification on either side is 
pOse bie, 


1 made my hostess give me a new 
laiiy stick marked arbitrarily, and I 
brougit it home with me. On my re- 
turn, when showing the stick, to my 
sur] rise I learned that a farmer's wife 
in the place kept her account for butter 
an! uulk with a stick on which she cut 
ho hes, but in this instance the cus- 
tomer had no check. 

That tally-sticks were at one time 
pretty general may be concluded from 
the derivation of the word score. In 
its riginal signification, a ‘‘score’’ is a 
‘r,’’ a cut made in a counting stick. 
‘iso a “tally’’ is derived from the 
French ‘*taille,’’ cut. 

ine Roman numerals are derived 
from s They were mere notches 

1 wood originally. The V for five 
*“s a rude representation of the out- 
‘ hand, and the X in like manner 


~ 


res. 


uli ten fingers: the IV was 
ial innovatl rig 
. was represented by four 


iches, as in clock-dials. 


tO see that the tally-suick 
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was used for numbers before the al- 
phabet was thought of by our Celtic 
forefathers. Having proved the tally- 
stick valuable for accounts, they ap- 
plied it for writing messages on rods 
and memorials on tombs. 

The old Runic staves for calendars 
were somewhat similar. Strange sym- 
bols were introduced to mark the several 
festivals, but the days were indicated 
by notches. 

Formerly in the English Court of 
Exchequer all accounts were kept, and 
in the House of Commons records of 
elections, much as Robinson Crusoe 
kept his calendar on the desert island, 
on notched sticks; the wood employed 
waselm. In the reign of George III. 
an inquiry was made into the matter, 
and the suggestion offered that the ac- 
counts might be made for the future 
on paper and with pens. But it was 
not till 1826 that the tally-sticks were 
abolished. In 1834 it was found that 
there were vast piles of these bundles 
of old rods, worn out, worm-eaten, and 
absolutely worthless any longer. They 
were preserved at Westminster, and the 
order was given that they should be 
consumed in the stove in the House of 
Lords. The stove, overheated by these 
dry sticks, set tire to the panelling, the 
panelling set fire to the House of 
Lords, the House of Lords set fire to 
the House of Commons, and the two 
houses were reduced to ashes. 

The use of notch-sticks or nick- 
sticks continued in Scotland till the be- 
ginning of the present century, especi- 
ally among the bakers; and they were 
used even later in America, 

We still use the verb ‘‘to tally,”’ in 
the sense of agreement in two state- 
ments or accounts, and this leads us 
back to the old counting sticks when 
the customer placed his portion of the 
rod in juxtaposition with that retained 
by the dealer, and the tailles, the 
notches on matched the other. 
This was an ocular demonstration that 
the account was correct, which could 
not be controverted. How hard it is 
for a rude mind to work out a simple 
account may be seen from a story told 
by a traveler of one of his experiences 
among the Damara of South Africa. 
Current coin there was represented by 


one 


cakes of tobacco, and two cakes were 
the recognized market price of a sheep. 
He bought two sheep, and put down 
The 
Damara eyed the proffered pieces wit! 


at once four pieces of tobacco 


a puzzled face, and could not under- 
stand that two and two make four til! 
he had placed two pieces of totstoon 
before one wether and the other two 
pieces in front of the other. Then on!y 
was it that he 
ceived right payment. 


clear to him had rm 

It is a curious consideration how 
much of early custom remains with us 
in trace, that trace being left im the 
language. The shepherd still counts 
by the score though he has long ceased 
to mark with a notch, 
speak of accounts tallying though we 
have long ago discarded the stick. 


Grains of Gold. 


A mock humility is one of the worst 
forms of pride. 


and we still 











} . . 


The man robs others whe does 
make the best of himself. 

With God go over the sea: with 
Him, not over the threshoid 

It takes close acquaintance with mat 
other people to introduce OUrse: ves 

How soon the soul starves. ¥ 
begins to look ateveryt! zt x 

We are all the time 


ter, whether we are duing 


Maa r 


not. 


ght of phos; 


around is dark. 


Femininities. 


Women of every rank go bareheaded 
in Mexico, 


New Hampshire has three women 
treasurers of savings banks. 


Speak with calmness on all occa- 


sions, especially in circumstances which 


tend to Irritate. 
If buttons or buttonholes are to be 


subjected to severe strain, add an extra layer 
of cloth when making the garment. 


In the time of George IIT. it was the 
tashion for all the great Court ladies to take 
snull, We read that Queen Charlotte herself 
was most particular as to the quality of her 
snuff, 


Sixty thousand Italian ladies, led by 
the Mower of the aristocracy of Nome, are 
petitioning the Chamber against 
which they contend is an offence 
religion. 


divoree, 
against 


Pleasure has many detinitions: but, 
very trequentiy, it consists of going some- 
where, being perfectly uncomfortable all the 
time while there, and calling it “the best 
time you ever bad.” 


A woman’s club is being formed in 


Paris, 
course, aflernoon tea, and gossip. 


social imter- 


toniyv the 


whose object shall be 


wives of members of men’s clubs will be ad- 
mitted into its sacred precints. 


is forbidden 


anyone to 


In France it under se- 
vere penalties for xive infants 
under one year any form of solid food, un- 
less such be ordered by written preseription 
signed by a legally qualified medical man. 


Miss l’assee: ‘I accepted Dick Brad- 
ferd last night..." Miss Younge: “Yes, I ex- 
pected it. “Why? “Because, when I re- 
fused bim, he said the next time he would 
propose to someone old enough to know her 
own mind.” 


A most objectionable custom, at 
present highly in vogue in smart society in 
Paris, is that of painting childrens faces 
bPashionable mothers paint their youngsters 
cheeks and lips with the same hues that they 
wear themselves. 

Cut glass will not look clear unless 
washed in very hot water, but does not re- 
quire soap. If it is in any way blurred or 
tarnished, it must be cleaned with a. seft 
brush dipped in whiting, and then polished 
with a soft piece of newspaper; this gives ita 
brilliant, clear appearance; and no lint re- 
mains, as when rubbed with a linen towel. 


times it esteemed 
improper for single or 
wear rings, “‘ulless they 
adges, doctors, or senators, For all tut 
these dignitaries such an unwarranted ora 
ment was considered an evidence of “vanity, 


In former 
highly 
persons to 


was 
unmarriedl 


were 


levity, and pride,” and was looked upon as a 
ereat piece of presumption on the part of the 
wearer. 


The following dialogue is said to have 


taken recently between a marries! 
couple on their travels: 
im that corner’? 


“Sure there = plenty of reser 


piace 
“My dear, are you 
conmfortatile *“*Cptitte thea 


vou, tay den 


for vour feet? *uile sure, love ** \Vred rite 
eoid atr from the window by our ear? 
“Quite certain, darling “Then, tay clever 
lilehangce places with you. 


ornament called the 
ntroduced } 

trie Wires run throtigh the flowers like stems, 
the lig tstiney 


leaves of 


A new table 


fairy Tower has just been 
Which are attached to 


real 


piants, 


the seemingly tulips, Pestes 


white and red; and snowdrops and ties 
lies Will shortly be produced. kor dinue 

table decoration the clectricity cam be se 

ereted in a neat accu lator inside a flaw 


pet, and will be charged from the ta 


. i 
In China a woman is little more than 
a cloatte Whenat ese girl marries, « 
wetness, tot the mistress of a housele 


tnotlhber-th-iaw it 
it Is the e¢ 
ul thie 


tthe servant of her 
wna 


Sitnyle 


en thiarry youny 


a Son to be tine © 
tmaother s death It 


omes feetle 


S Only When thie 
and finally dies tliat 


the 


a-laaw oles 


be wife takes charge of dormiesti« ar 


rangements, and then only If she be the wit 


of the eldest son. 


Statistics show that the medical prs 


fession supplies MW) percent. Of the mimale racer 


‘ 


phine users, Which is the largest proportion 
afier which follow the mien of leisure, i 
! taerchants, § per cent Shiiie furs 
rostmen, and politicians oceuy the lowes 
presilionms mHulmericais oom the dist 
be females addicted to the babit, the larcest 
tithe ib peer tk.» Of ‘ 
thes are followed inot t 
‘ s of u al mien AO tak | 
’ 
il ROME yolder e F 
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Masculinities. 





who has no one to tell his 


trouties to feels about as dismalas a woman 


A man 


who bas ne one lo tell other people s troubles 


te. 


Without the expresa consent of his 
wife no marrie! Austrian subject can pro- 
eure & passport for journeying beyond the 
frontier. 


It was a very proper answer to him 
whoasked why any man should be delighted 
With beauty, that it was a question that none 
but a Diind man should ask. 


“Yes, dear, IT had to decline bim, 
because IT knew he could never make mea 
happy Woman. “Why do you think that?’ 
“He told me he would never live beyoud his 
Income even for my sake.’ 


The house of Voltaire, the celebrated 
infidel, whe declared that Christianity would 
pass out of existence before the end of 100 
used by the Geneva Bible So- 
clely as a repository for Mibles, 


years, is now 


A philosopher observes that there are 
two periods of life when a man looks to see if 
his bair 


is coming out at twenty, when he 


Inspects his tipper forty, 


lip; at 
Inspects the top of bis head, 


when he 


If a person is choking, break an egg 
as quickly as possible and give the white do 
met teomt it and it will almost certainly dis 


kxige the obstruction, whatever it may be, 


tities if 


s lodged in the windpipe. 


A French had attached a 


tiny te lntmy to an 


inventor 
atideseent ordinary 
penetl, for use by reporters and others having 
ter take 


im the pocket, the 


netesatmight. The battery is carried 


Wires passing down the 


sieeve. 

“Yes, sir, PT know one woman who 
“My 
years 
now, and she bas never yet consented to tell 


can keepa secret.” “lease explain. 


wife and Lhave been married tor ten 


me bow it ts that she is always in need of 


Theohes 


Davehter, 


lear, 


reading letter: ‘But, pa 
mo this last word you put a letter too 
much. Da, self-made, and not abltof pride 

Ave I, mind, I 
left one ontin some other word, 


® that ll sjuare it 


vabeptat biter dear? Never 


dessay I ve 


The Chinese believe there is a season 
for evervihing In accordance with this 
they think the opening year -the 
someon When Che peach petal bursts from the 
calyx ts) the HUepPICIOUN Henson for 
forming matrimonial alllances., 


Lerlief, 
trident 
In the ninth and tenth centuries the 


gremtest k 


Wemetet Slices tricot 


nes and princes of lurope all wore 
wooden boots Like those 
Weer ts 
ated Boretoetetras 


faster tient tee Ute 


some of the Crertians, Hollanders, 


noof te-day, but wooden soles 


fewt with leather thongs, 


‘Its surprising how iopracticable 
~omie learned tien are, “Yes: there « 
D'reafenaet newWist for example. Ile spent 

er ball his life im aequiring Nueney in mine 
ter hitters ut wes, and then went 

t thon eta wit ho never vives bitte a 

elm we lin elvewnvs 

There SS ‘ satisfaction ao bald 

aclet ‘ on fave, erves ma ply sibel, 

anil ‘ are litumdreds of 
? - ‘ ithe wili hever dle of 
ti tise Dts eertns to be some Kind 

teald trewmds mod sornned 

:* {a ‘ ; trauturely bald it «bows 

at . tetecortevial Withy bein 
at there is tre 


The Only Portraits 
of Mrs. McKinley 


in the Last Ten Years 


Were taken for THE LADIES’ 
HOME JOURNAL, 
lished in the 


together with a 


President at 


and ure pub- 
October number, 
picture of the 
his desk, and some 
unusual views in und ubout the 


White House. 


| 
, 
~~ 
‘ 
a 
whe 
_ 


4 Ais 


Philadciphia 
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Latest Fashion Phases. 





The French Capital te for the moment 


f de- 


gey with noveliies of all sorte and 
scriptions which are soon bound to inake 
their way t& coean. The 
Maison Worth i* replete with novelties; 
it certainly jeads the way in the matter of 
jugury. 

The bell ciceks, which 
fal! with siceves to the wrist, 


this aide of the 


are large and 


. 
some fall- 


ing over the hand lige those of ancient 
days, heave linings as handsome ar the 
etterior, tne high upstanding coliars 
nearly always lined with fur, the collar 


lise. f of from the 


shoulder tn 


velvet carrie uy} 
sears which 
themee! vee to the form of the neck. 

trenaded with large bold 


intervals from 


etm. adjust 


One in pink 
flowers, wae triause! at 
to bem will ascaies of Mechiln, 
liar gauged and lined with 


on the 


neck 
the chill ne 
»ming continued 


fur, the lace tr 


epeuleta, imparting @ *quareness to the 


sbouldere alt ah there was no sieeve, 
Another in wiite eatin cistpiayed the 
loveliest We. ve arpa ne Orecaded in 


theif matuta 


, 


ihe yore « < “er aca Keen 
veivet me a geebie the cloak witl 
ght green - * a tbiack veivet 
oat baila yokeu’ cd applique 
ember ery * «a “ 1 threaa 
et'ending t ' tt ‘ lar with 
“aie . . “aes 8 ery etawva 
looking garment, ss « pany of the 
are 

Hrick-red see jms ne ¢ reaweet « j. 
ore in Paria | h tor dresses and manties, 
andacape of (hats! le if th, react- 
ina well below the Wails was trimmed 
with closeeet marrow «tripe of black 


cloth all ower—a favorite treatment. The 


collar was ecge with ¢ peompular chin- 
euliia 

Appl jues of fur appar ve.vet, and 
of velvet on fur A lea@ca broad tall cape 
hed such ean applique in red veive: about 
the shoulders, the co.iar In «a eucces- 


scion of polate that 5 ed back from the 
neck. 

Long-basqued jackets dk: 
be recognized, bul the 
triunp mest 
tirelv wilh 


>nmnel seein to 


#inartest and 
coseeOUing are covered en- 


brahiing of with applique, 


noulded to the fgeure ike a bait, ail 
Having bight Collars 
Puere is net much auge im skirts, 
bul many reund tie hips are tilted as 
close y as the! frre tise f, aod this por- 
tion is eon - a distinet eclor to 
the rest « be sk r covered with ap- 
pique, the om@e «iject being to give 
length t e igure and sluneses, The 
neweat f f eming, per pen- 
ficular berc* st mw oon the skhirteither 
from the wats r from the hips, effects 
t = pr oe oe “es Ale ‘ 
nostl « ‘ ¥ . t her Silk 
rw . a + eas he auinch, or 
~« 4 | “ i i 
wi “ x 
The e & are artat 
trivtine j nm “tvyw i 
a ne fa ‘ coe oor thin 
i. * w ios the walet 
ina ‘ » 2’ ‘sj? a he slide 
wilt j - the wit f vers 
wi * ee ait - hi 
k nhe« VW . £ - 4 any of 
then ira . ) 1 & 
thee w ‘ ~ i 
A w ,as 4 ad 
ti f " a a8 4 a] 
Sal aray a * ALAC 
save e fany i t > ere 
¢ . .Y e t a { 
= ve ai lie a T@s eu} ~ wod 
x <«& es. a » € t ers rin 
x t2@4! ; a 
A grey a ran pie, 
‘ ned t bist y af _ at a 
@tu - r ea ‘ Ppics 
Some oft . ° f flowers on 
-c r ateew we - aiye ¢ u 
} fuel ” “ es Na 
r . - 
A al t er ~ atta gown 
“ t ave white 
“a soo Wwe t gc styvie in snueh 
waru ~ ‘ ave a dcubie 
VWoiallieau t * r A\- 
: e ire “ kK 
Vie e i é ~ ge f . 
a a’ t.* 
va ‘ . * 
y lhere © 8 ‘ 
. : 4 
{ e ‘ o 
ack 
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favor. A biack Princess velvet gown 
wee embroidered all over with large 
bouquets in black jet palliettes, and the 
6paulete were of jet The bodice fastened 
on one side with Giameond dations and 
double lines of paste to stimulate but- 
tonholesa, A touch of red reivet at the 
opening wasin true French taste. 

Tartans are eeid to be sdopted with 
avidity by the Parisians, and s beactifol 
Princess dress ic green cloth would make 
Here lophophore 
feathers of a green iridescent shade bad 
been employed for en upetanding c>liar 
and charming bands on se dark violet 
cloth, A white tea gown with long fall- 
ing stole ends of satin, trimmed! with 
iace and minute embroidery, was a sin- 
dUlaily graceful garment So wae &@ 
violet velvet eveniog gown, which 
opened with @ distinet gray front 

In dresses and mantles alike Lbere is a 
feeling for the Medici fashions To tie 
period appe.taia the high coliars and the 
hand. The miz- 
vogue would 
fark green, bleck 
i, and there 
os® Ding 


one enamored of it 


long sleeves over the 
tures of colorings moet in 
seen to be blue wilh 
with green, heliotrope with re 
a*sert (herisel ves alison in ine c 
Bhort jackols 
The shop 


windows tin Paris are S..ed 


with beautiful oeita,wbich figure allaeon 
Some of these are 


feather embroidered witt 


dresses and maniies. 


wihiite jewels 
and goid tt 


flexibie 


read, but the msjority are of 
red 


the Duckies are 


metal, through wikt o 
is threaded, and 


exquisitely ad 


velvet 


j*weled 
f 


are | miirabis 
specinens of the goldemith’s art Tur- 


quoise, aroethysts, emeraide, and rubies, 


a8 weil a* many seabious and goild- 
wrought luryGoise, Ggure in tleee bella 
The dominant Paris idea in millinery 


would seem to be large toques of plisse 


velvet, with ajps'anding feathers of a 
great hetghlon oneside Towers or bows 
appearing beneath the brim of hats and 


toques, apparently Ulliog them up a iittie 


on one side. But there are any cainiyv 
little bonnets made of white satin and 
covered with geic three’ aod jewels, 


trimmed in the front wills bows and ends 


edge’ * i 3; end inier- 
mixed with black and » ile ace 


of the eatin 


itis» preity notion, now generaily fol- 
lowed, that the bair ®h« ve distinctly 
dressed when an even og o «lame is as 
surmod, and that it shou 3 
pecially arranged but syle 
adopted should not be that of every cay 


ord 


i Le oot only es 


Shoe © 
eer ..€ 


Women uske a big mstake in doing 
their hair always the «awe way. Fo.iks 
become accustomed thereby to their 


looks and forget how prety they reaily 
ire, 

There are alWays several ways of 
ranging 
woman, sud if 


ar- 
fab 
miy a co.Rure te besom- 
W oen 


is finished by something high 


the ‘iatr tea « to 


lug it will De accepted a6 In sive 
toe gown 


at tbe back of the neck, w! * the case 


with many of the new V snd syoare 
neck bodices, the Datr. as a rule, should 
be monuted higu 
Aigreties and paradise 'eathers are stili 
wor though @ palr of jaunty looms of 
ribbon ts just as efte vs Taev ar ? 
better taste after a thai 28 been said 
aboutthe poor iltiie Dimnis A lm of wo- 
men are golng this winier to wear their 


bair over their eara if 





enough to admit of a perfe fressing of 
thia wort, t . v -s right, and 
tt whi the x : langer of its 
Stapling & 3 7 as wer of fade, 
e style - aiayp te bany of the 
thi} r * ; a** gO8nS 
Odds and Pads. 
ON A VARIETY OF SUBJ ECTA 

Sav es aré an Old and popular insti- 
tha hoi most Hhouseho.cs Where the 
tnaller of @allng if reali.’ made a matter 
f taste, And this as been the case 
With tics ages and nauions Ewen the 
IsraO! |i 6o—@BU DE (DEL PaseorTer in basie 
needed iler her&®, tint, etluce, en- 
‘ve, chicory and netties make the 
rapidly roast lamh pa aiable 

rhe Egyplians ails 1bted gariic on 
LLGIF COCRIN Verse.* to give piatn food a 
wlist [he aged Iseac spake of loving 


‘ 


fally and care 
y by his alientive wifa Amongst 


F ineat preparat ski 


‘ tee the —" 
gilts ‘ t es a.¢ koe :Ord f 
‘ y ‘ 
t 4 , t < fei s a Vine 
bn sa ¢ Was serve ‘ © reapers at 
‘ ~ . ‘ t 7 eI ¢ * Seid 
( - « 
spers we a Silmulant 
r ~ o 
. ._.« ‘ 
4.5% ‘ é 


We will begin with a suggestion of the 
vinegar or sharp sauce, eaten by 4aib 
the Moabitish rose, lt renders even cold 
mutton palatable. Chop up very Saey 
one onion, one tomato (a tinned ome will 
do) and a couple of mushrooms Reb 
your saucepan witb gariic, warm in ita 
tableepoonful of salad oil in whieh the 
above vegetables bave been stirred. 
When brown, add half a pint of water 
previously thickened with a little four. 
After coming to the boil—and you mer 
stir carefully or the flour will iump—paet 
in vinegar to taste. 

This sauce should be of alight brown 
color, and can be usec asa gravy to warm 
up slices of coid méat. 

Recipe No 2 is called Savory Finger. 
One knows how difficult it is sometimes 
to finish atin of sardines; yet toey son 
apoil if left uneaten for lomg. These 
fingers will use up fish cfren lett as toe 
bottom of a tin. 

Make a mixture of one dessert-spoon- 
ful of dry mustard, « pinch of cayenne 
pepper end « teaspoonful of Worcester 
sauce. If not moist enough to spréad oa 
the fish, adda pieceof butter and ‘‘mash” 
well. Case each fish in thie mixture, 
when you have whole ones te dea: with. 


Lay in the oven uatil hot, and serve 
piping hot on buttered Loast. 

If they are only Scraps and ends ®ar- 
dines to oe met with, Just imeorperate ai! 


together in a paste and spread thicely on 
hot buttered toast 

These fingers of i te 
eaten Letween [WO jOluLs And BWeele ai 
dinner. 

Anchovy Toast ia a tasty addition to 
high tes orsupper. An invalid aiso wil. 
often fancy it while unabis to partaks of 
apytiing elses, 

Meit awalnut-siz9d iump of Ub itter on 
a hot water plate, break lote il @ iresn 
egg and beat to a crésam: add enough 
anchovy sauce {90 make It rudd: cave 
ready some rounds of stale breed atout 
one inch thick; dip each 
sauce. Pile up iightly in 
garnishing each circie 
paraley. Serve very hot, 


Pavories snaouu 


crust into the 
a pyramid, 


a aprig of 


witb 
Another Savory Toast is made witb 
scraps of lean ham. Take half a pound 
of scrappy bits aud chop very finely. 
Werm up @ little milk thickened 
the yoik of a weéli-beaien egu. Sur for 
ten minutes Over a clear fire; inen spread 
the creamy paste On sip pets of bot togest. 
Serve piled up like eprinkied 
with yellow crumbs of hard-boiled egg 
yolk, and dctcoraied with frned parsiey. 


wits 


bricks, 


Savory Hread.—Mix together 
cbhepped parsley, herbs, and a 
lemon dust. Cuta few fingers of stale 
bread about baif an inch thick: dip into 
a beaten egg and roilin the spicery. Fry 
aicuce until golden brown. Serve hot, 
veiled In chopped parsley. 


some 
si3t'S 


Sometimes a whet is needed by 3 jaded 
appetite before dinner or breakfast A 
devilled biscuit will answer the purpose. 
Take any Kind of cracker, water or milk. 
batter on both sid6s and season well with 
pepper and sxit. Put on a tin 


oven and eat When thorough.y 


im toe 


Anything connected with olives eounds 
iruiy Eastern. Historicaily, it is the 
wost interesting of fruits. From the 


days of Noah to the present time it hae 
been esteemed both for foliage and food. 


For over @ period of two tLousand years 
Ouve-yards have been cu.tivaied in every 
hind of sellin the East. Hebrews, ae 


Syrians, Moslems and Curisuans Save al! 
iabored to preserve this 
fruit io its paternal ground. 
used by the 


ail Téiigious 





it was pecUllar peo;.6 in 
Tiles, rowned 
thelr O:yurpic victors with its leavee: 
whlist the béautiful aaiber-colcred wood 
of ihe olive tre@, wilh ts rich veiciggs 
aud ciouds, were Cuipivy di OF a. S8t_ogs 
um architcciure. It was revered cy the 
Romans, aud ah Olive-braneh cor eicered 
ibe ew biem of peace and anity. 
days, in Italy, bread and olives 
chief diet of the laborer. 
seives it is i1.tle Used, 

How long a bottle of the 


The Greeks. 


Nowa 
rim the 
A nong our- 


aru green 
Daiis Will remain in ap crcisary glicbenp 
Without being finishea! | « 74g geet 
one pretty, easy w 


ay of making a savery 
With tLem., 
Sione twelve 


clives, by euttirg r = t 


ID @ COrKSCreWwYy Way (auch as 


> 4 ee 

Gu appls or turnip, fli toe cavities tngs 
eft With @ Ccr@aus Miade of pou ed sar- 
dines séaxsoned with MveLoue and les 
juice. Have ready tweive f; i ss of 

¢€ 
a ; 2) - 
=) r 
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for itt—and it is different to any others 
meéationed, in that it may be eaten coig 
—we must have some eggs boiled hard. 
When cold, decapitate each white baiji 
anc scoop out the yolrs, mash the latter 
with a iittle anchovy sauce, drop of 
vinegar, and spoonful of mustard. yi) 
up the bollow cases with this forcemeat 
Stand each egg on end and lay a pieces of 
pareiey across each cap. This is a pretty 
sup per dish if the eggs are laid on a nest 
of watercress or lettuce, 

Usteg up Stale Bread.—There are few 
thieg* more puzziing to careful house 
keepers than the difliculty of entirely 
prerecting waste of bread, for it is im- 
poetib.e in most houses to avoid an occa 
“ional accumulation of broken bread, 
aod ii is not by any means easy to devise 
ways of using up odds and ends in » 
pelatabie manner. 

Of course much can be done to reduce 
these accomulations; if the cook be care 
ful she will uee stale scraps for making 
crumbs for various puddings, bread 
sauce, ¢ic., and she will always keep » 
supply of baked crusts pounded finely 
for sprinkling bam or frying fish and 
eutleta. But no matter bow careful she 
may be. there will always bo some pieces 
rema'ning over which are unsuitable for 
these 

Calidren tire of the usual refuge, pisin 
oresd puddings, when they have them 
very frequeutly, but even these can be 
made more attractive In the following 
way. Separate the whites from the yolks 
of .>e eggs, and put the yolks only into 
ine padding. Then, when it is baked, s 
isyer of some kind of preserve may be 
spread on ibe top of it, and over this the 
whites of the eggs, beaten to a stiff froth. 
Troe padding should be returned to the 
oven for a few minutes to set whites of 
the eggs, but they should not be allowed 
tO owlor. 

Scneol-room teacakes are excellent 
for using for scraps, and of them our 
young folke never get weary. Take 
tareé-qusarters of a pound of ecrape of 
e>.¢ toast and bread, both crust and 

cmb, cut these all up into tiny pieces, 
ciscerding any vuret bits in the toast. 
Poi *bem intoa basin and pour over them 
* pint of bolilng milk, cover witb a piste 
and icavethein for some hours; beat the 
mixiere to s smooth puip with a fork, 
remeovingany /umps which have not soft 
exed. 

Into anotber basin put one pound of 
feur, ome teaspoonfai of bakiug-soda, 
and ihe same of cream of tartar, mix 
these thoroughly, rub in a quarter of a 
pound of putter, and add six ounces of 
seger. When these are all well mixed, 
sca by degrees the pulp of bread and 
iniig, bea'ing all the time. Whisk two 
@gg* and edd to them ecough cold milk 
(ebeut a qguarier of a piaot) to make all 
into @ ihick better. Have ready some 
gres*tc patty pans, fill them turee parts 
fell anc bake ina tolerably quick oven 
for Sifveen or twenty minutes, The above 
}Santity makes about thirty small te 
cake. 


Farm and Garden. 








» FoR Cows —Some cows require 
more food tian others. Sindy each cow, 
is arceiite and what it nesds, and (neo 
te gvverned acordingly. If a cow is 


<*t¥, ia good heaith and giving “€F 
F © k. she is all right, but if no. 
stud +r acd find out what her pecu.ier 
a" te) Dires 


&iiaGE Tops —To preserve ruover 
catri.ge or buggy tops, use a varn's5 
M*ce a icilows: Powder gum ti6. 4° 


ad put ‘6 suak in a well stoppered © 
i. “ith ten times its weight of stron¢ 
2 ra Sheke often, and after it hat 


ais wlsso.ved add w» little iampoleck 1 
(De top is smewha’ faced cut, bat none 
in good conc'tion 


* te 


OLzo ax» Burregr —Tae best way © 
distinguish olec from butter te by Dest 
& , 0608 ebout the siz. of a large We 


rutin esmail tio pan overa gas burner. 
B Wer ie.te quickiy, foams mach, and 


Sil rin cover ine disp. Olecmargarise 
*; acters oc tsiiy aud does notfoam. Eves 


mo zr cre+ of oleomargarine and buts 
> ow t.¢ ame effoct. 
4. *FoR Hogs —Toesuccessfaiswice 


rT. 4 * nol forget that ashes are * 


. a : buliding bone ia 80x" 
a wOOd asnes cannot be obtained 
scan tse burned to a chbarcos 
2  « — 
6 gS ave free . 
ere need then be 


toem 8 > 


1 feeding it to 








LET THERE BE LIGHT. 


BY J. P. 


he corner, oh, desolate tmourner 


turned away from the light 
n such fashion, absorbed in a 


+ from morning till night? 
» brooding, the daylight excluding, 
will contentment begin; 
) the beart flutters, rive, open the 


toe bright sunshine in! 


. that are dusty, ill-*smelling and 
=f ° 
ort may remain to its burt; 

+ thinking, and visibly shrinking, 
rougbls cold and inert. 

s a0 daring, your solitute sharing, 

ya their winding-sheets spin, 
ey willseurry, if you will but burry, 


tthe bright sunshine tn. 


one sadness, go forth with the glad- 
bas ite rich sources above, 
ened souls bearing some comfort and 
haring 

berm the sweet message of love. 
ys and thusonly, When wretched and 
eid, 

ea blest victory wib; 

earts reviving because of our «#triv 


et the bright sunshine in. 





How He was Caught. 


BY A. M. B 

VAN ALEXANDROWICH hed prom- 

sed to take his three children to ibe 

(peatre that evening, and the de 
ightful prospect bad kept them in good 
+; its during a particularly dullautemo 
187. 

“| wish you were coming witb us, 

wotber,” cried Andre, the eldest boy, as 

Ley were going out of the door, and he 
x «ced towards bis mother, a8 she sat 
bending over some neediework in the 
jem p light. 

“You don’t know how I revel in tne 
prospect of » quiet evening,” she replied, 
eciliog. “Sascha has gone to her friends; 
» | shail bave the house to myself for 

‘4j00d-bye, mother,” cried all the 
young voices in a chorus, Then the door 
«ceed behind them, and they were gone. 

A peir of cunning eyes watchod them 
turn (he corner—tbe same pair thai had 
wa'cued Sascha start off half an hour 
tefore, 

Aona Nikolaisvna went on witb her 
sewing; she was mending some clothes of 
Ler nusbend’s, which bad seen their best 
isysin Moscow, and her thoughts trav- 
¢ «6 back to old times. 

“i! Ivan had only chosen some cther 
profession instead of engineering, we 

gut bave stayed in Moscow,” she wae 

coking, “and the children would have 
Led wany edvantages that we hays to co 
¥ at in Siberia. Now my darlicg 
Avcie ¥iil econ have to goto St. Peter+ 
burg, and be separated from me by 
seands of weary miies. Hut for the 
woney lvan makes here, our fate would 
i fer little from that of theexziles. We 

e+ -e inuch banished as they.”’ 
‘this point in her reverie a peculiar 
- 1 coming from tbe ctber side of the 

mace her look up quickly. 
er face grew white as a shest, and 
“© gave a sudden cry of fright, for her 
*)ee rested cn the fgureof aman! He 
* ve (be Grees of an artiean, and bis Lair 
osely cropped on the left sice of 
cad, While it was long and shaggy 
© right—details which signaiized 
* obcé af a criminal of the uséepest 
*u0 had served bis time in jaii and 

*«s pol simply an exile, 

/ 6 bac bis back to Anna, but, bearing 
ry, turned guickiy round, and con- 
ung her, pointed a pistol! at ber fore- 


~.O0w me where your husband keeps 
MOLGY, Or you aréa dead woman,’’ 
ee 
aupe Nikolaievoa was a brave wouwsn; 
ad er jost her presence of mind for a# 
semen’, but, rising ai once, tock the 
Méopaie Ler trembling hand and went 
der vedroom, tollowed by the 
' Pouer. 
Sew'yp aced the lamp on a jow table in 
‘™® Wladie of the room, and, handing 


*e0 @ bunch of keys, pointed to a chet 
Of Crawers siauding against the wa! 
Tse ber dxrted forward, ard was in 
7° - } Ing open one of the draqe- 
- ot K a8 thought, Anna b.ew 
. 2D [ w WY ‘ be 

- , of the door e 
ye ela be street below 

° ° . rs ° * 
(Whew [van Alexandrowich came Lowe 
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from the theatre, be found his wife sitting 
on the sofa, pale as death, and sar- 
rounded by a crowd of sympathizing 
neighbors, who were eager to give bim 
ao account of what had happened. 

The robber pad made a dash to catch 
Anns as she was escaping from the bed- 
room, but in tbe dark his hand clutched 
the bot chimney of the lamp, and he gave 
@ yell of rage and pain as be jet it go and 
epracg 6070 the stairs, That little inci- 
dent saved Anns; he was too late to stop 
ber frow giving the alarm, and seeing he 
bad lost his chance be vanished into the 
darkness. 

ivan Alexandrowich’s heart was filled 
With thankfulness wheu he realized the 
Genger from which hia wife—and his 
meney had e¢éscaped. He embraced 
Anns, and then made bis way, late as it 
Was, to the police station. 

Al the time when the events I am re. 
lating took place there were eighty nine 
exiied criminals liviog in Omsk. They 
hed ail served their time in the bard. 
labor prison, and on being released had 
teen aslilowed to live at large in O.nsk, 
but were still under tbe supervision of 
the police s :tborities, The house of each 
was ipepecte every evening, io order 
that he might be reported as “at home 
acd out of miecnie=’’ 

The story Ivan brought bad already 
réacced the police, and they bad lost no 
time to find out who, of the eighty-nine 
exiles, was missing from his bouse. 

While Ivan was waiting, the report 
came that «ll the eighty-nine were safe 
st beme! Te bead of the police put on 
bis hat and came back with Ivan, tohear 
the whole tale froma Anna’s lips. When 
she bad toid bim her story, he madea 
few no €4 in his pocket.book, and rose 
to go. 

“J ebali require your help to-morrow 
morning, madame,” he said to Annes, 
Tnen turnicg to Ivan, he said, ‘May I 
rely on your bringing Anna Nikolaisvna 
to me at 6leven o’clock to-morrow ?” 
Ivan bowed bis assent, and the head of 
the police withdrew, 

The next morning, at the appointed 
hour, lvan and Acona repaired to the po- 
lice station, where they found a great 
ero coliected, 

Ivan piloted his wife through the pso- 
pie, and there, in the centre of the crowa, 
they found the éighty-nioe exiled crim- 
inais drawn up ip line, in frontof which 
the head of the police was impatientiy 
wa king. 

When he caught sight of Ivan and 
Anns be came towards thom and ex 
pisined tbat 6 had arrange! the men ia 
that way #0 that Anuoa might pass siowly 
from one to the other to #69 if she could 
recognizs the rovuer of the sight before, 

There is only one newspaper published 
in Oosk, and, as that contained no 
acoount of what bad taken place on the 
previous evening, the crowd of psopls 
collected reund tb*® men did not know 
what to make of tne scene before them. 

Anns now begen heriour of inspection, 
accompanied Sy ivan and the heénd of 
the polices. Suddeniy she made a bait 
before the forty-firet man, and, looking 
fized!y at bis si llen face, said, without 
the least nesitatin, ‘To's is the man,” 

Toe, 09 the exile giared al her sav- 
p or Anns tell feinting into ber 
Tbe man was made to 
6 criminal’s garb of 


ageiy, 
i£oes0end 6 arm. 
puten ence incre U 
toice gray fe.t, aud..is Jegs were chained 
in the usval isanner 

When he wcnoew that his fate was seaied, 
be c pnlessed that on seeing his design 
frostyeted Le had tisd to bis house, and, 
pev.ng re..red to sia bd, pretended to Le 
asleep wien the poles inspec ors called 
to report Lim. 

He wa- sentenced to 
priscurpent, anc on his releasé, is to be 
taken ty One Of (Le fartLest exile statious, 
giong wey frou: the flourishing town of 
Ome, 4946 indeed, froma any kind of c:vi- 
lization wha'ever. 


three years’ im- 
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LAYING THE GHOST. 

{tis raréeiy that s» ex .ediug.y Satis 

€Xposure of the mystery of 

and haunted houses 19 


faciory at 


gio? a) ee 


Buderizs 3 paubiisbed by 4 seusibis 
Cbhwervsr as woich recently ap 
pesred ia (ne Loudon “Tiines,’’ over the 
signa.ure { Mr. Frederick Wicks, cof 
Eeter 
S £ & maa toe 
reve «ai - { » y 148 & 
é £ m é f stig 
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P » 
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f pra 4 jus i I part ¢ 
ir males fhe ooises Leard by severa! 


servants were real. They were heard 
not only by the servants, but by bis own 
80D, 8 member of a learned | rofession, 

They pervaded the whole room at 
night; they defied definition; they were 
wild, mysterious, ghostly; there was 
heard the burried passage, the muftied 
wall, and then the sounds ceased, and 
total silence edded to the strangeness of 
the visitation. 

The cireameteoces are as follows: The 
house in which Mr. Wickes is now living 
caine ints bis possession three years ago. 
It had been empty and for sale ten years. 
It was a long, rambling, old-fashioned 
residence, baving upwards of fifty doors 
in it, was closeiay girt with trees, and was 
the picture of desulation, dampness and 
ruin, 

The garden was a perfect jungie; «a 
high wali closed it in from the road, 
which was unlighted at night time, when 
the silence was profound, The house, 
unknown to the oceapior, bad the reputa- 
tion of being haunted; « whilte-haired lady 
announced her presence vy sounds of 
walling, scratching, knocking, and she 
had been seen to go out of a window 
back wards 

Tie very shrubs were indicated behind 
which she dissppesred. The cook, whose 
room wat baunted, had her bed clothes 
saddenty removed from ber by ghostly 
means, When it was saggested that her 
ja agination might Lave supplied what 
she alleged to be facta, she maid she 
“knew ghost sounds when she heard 
thera, and «be bed heard them before.” 

The health of the servants became 
affected, they yave notice to leave, and 
congregated in oe room at night burn- 
ing @ iig-t. The departure of some of 
the servar sand ite discomfture of those 
that remeined necessitated tue Invesliga- 
tion of these supernatural poenomena, 
The servants were accommodated in 
Other parts of ihe bouse, 

Mr. Wicks’ son undertook to sleep in 
the baunted room for a month, the re- 
mainder of tue floor being unoccupiéd. 
About one o'clock in the morning ho was 
awakened by strange sounds so definite 
that there was 00 possibility of doubting 
their ¢zletence, or thet they bad caused 
the alarm «:anullested by the women sér- 
vanta, 

Tne nol*es eeemed to come from no 
particular quarter; they were of the 
gheatly order—a beavy biow, # hurried 
passage, « mefiicd wail completed the 
feartul story, «#” careful *vurvey of the 
entire fluor, walle and ceiling discioserdt 
nothing. 

The fave wh co have been ascertained 
were that on a perfectly calm night 
sounds were produced in * psarticolar 
room without any apparent cause, and 
that they were only beard by the oecu- 
reors sleeping in 
Leard nothing 
the sleep. 


pants of that room; p 
other parts of ite boure 
of the noises inat awakened 
ors. 

Bat Mewssre, Wicks proceeded to in- 
vestige tne matter intelligently. They 
know that it wes impossibie to localize a 
sound, @ fact which is acted upon by 
every ventriog tet. 

The eounde could not have come from 
the room below, because there the two 
female servants were enjoying their first 
pight’s reat fur many weeks, Nor could 
they bavée come frou either of the four 
waiie of the room, the 
which were wel!) accounted for. 


boundaries of 


The only regicn unexplored was t) 
Above the cciling, ee -ee8 lo 
oniy be Obtaines by 4iong Journey over 
could «my be 


whieh G9u.490 


ancient rafters, whe, 
reacued bY Waking an Cpeniog through 


the ceiling of the @tar landing oul 


the door of the room. 
When tue tnvesilgator explored tris 
region he diecovered foagr bats news, 
NY “0 


y wee yaine Open 


acceras tG Wi.ir ‘ 
ing under the eaves Of tne tiled root, 


Tne belts were removed and the hos 
ciomed, since then there have been i 
more ghostly sounds, and Mr. Wicks’ 
yes deuce (4 29 longer a Launte!d house, 


[tia ouvious thal the 00.466 were pro- 
ducei by the seranuiing of the « 
across the rafters. ‘The flutter and ru h 
aa Of garner (UBtiog in a cOrriagl 
BCTatening OF Biden GC! (be rai lers in 
Clinting over ti€in, (he omen Lhatl 
YOURK WOUIG prouuce Were fou ! iat 
wou OZ ie th 6 inaeg ‘ ne - 

” “ auy tT Ze! 
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A person lying on the bed would ase 
the waving of the tices reflected in the 
giass, in the form of lights and shadows 
passing to and fro, If suddenly awak- 
ened by unaccountable sounds, the terri- 
fied sleeper would look towards tbe 
window and see dim shades passing 
across the gless, which were readily con- 
verted into the passage of a white-baired 
woman. This simple story carries {ts 
own moral, 

A Docron s Wire's Exrxainnce —The 
wife of a well-known physician tells an 
amusing story of one of her early expe- 
riences s00n after her marriage. 

“When I was a girl,” «he said, “I had 
the greatest dislike of the medical pro- 
fession, and always said thet I wouid 
never in any circumsiances marry a doc- 
tor; and, of cours, it was wy fate to fall 
in love with a medical student who was 
simply absorbed in his profession. 

‘After arather!ong engagement,during 
which time Dr. 5S. had graduated, and 
established @ fairly good practice, we 
were married, and | moved to my new 
home, where there was quite « flourish- 
ing wiedical college, the head of which 
was an intimate friend of my husband, 
My dislike of the profession in general 
still continued, and, whenever the two 
wen Were shut up in the library together, 
J always imagined that they were dis- 
cussing ‘horrors,’ a4 I fiippantly calied 
the ecientific researciies, 

“One sflernoon, When Dr.S. was off on 
his rounds, asmall boy presented him- 
self with a curious looking oblong pack- 
age, with my husband's name on the 
wrapper. “Dr. B sent this,” said the 
imp, ‘and I was to say it oughter be put 
on ice iusmediate,’’ 

“Good Gracious,’ I thought, “what te 
that dreadiul Dr. B sending to my bus- 
band which ought to be put on toe at 
once 7’’—and, a# | took tos package, I 
felt @ thrill of instinctive terror run 
through my frame, for it was not firm 
aod comfortable like au ordinary bundle, 
but felt flabby and yielding. Like a 
human arm! ! suddenly thought; and, 
with a ory of fright, | dropped the thing 
op the hall floor. 

My first tiopulse was to call one of the 
inside; but, railyloy mgrelf and feeling 
ashamed of my willy imagination, I 
approached the long hateful looking 
package, which nevertheices possessed a 
sort of horrible fascination for ine 

With shrinking fingers I picked it up 
by the cord which was around it and 
carried it over to the tavle; and then 
growing bolder, “How abecintely willy J 
aim,’’ I said tomveslt—“ase if Jack would 
have legs a0 arrose sent to him in this 
casual fashion?’ Taking outa hairpin — 
that universal woman's luplement-—I 
scratched # lillie Lole in one end of the 
bundle, 


Horror of horrors, 1. was feah! I gave 
a loud screech, which brougot the two 
males and ny busband, who bad just 


driven Up, alt On the scene; and tien | 
distio guished myseifl by yoing off into 
my firet and only atiack of hy» orion. 
After much difficulty Dr S escertained 
the cause of my fright, then he opened 
the suepicious-looking bundle and held 
up before my mortified vision an upcom,- 
monly fine fish. The hole I had made in 
the papor J iA hits pene j 
smcoth flest-like portouw & 
gills and t' 6 o5 en, 


to @Zpome the 


whom the 


~ 


Dns 





$I0 a Week 
Jor a Famtly 
of kight 


i 





Humorous. 
EVOL! rien 
wht they ealled bin “Wille 
m“Will 


Ate 
Attwelve they called hl 
Altes 


Aft twents 


teen be wae Ely 


pet gelato Ebi 


ywther “Willled hit alwayr, 


tarevinece 


Dhin seve 


lier etronu love 


jii« father willed him nothing, 


fhe iw been billed ever sine 


Mard te cuteh up with Kunming on 


‘a wtforge a bolt, but can ” nat wm slice 


Mben ie ita good thing to low your temper 
A ben it aa bad one 
Athen je w sermon like « fir-tree?— When 
ra get a deal bored from its length 
vi did the poet ask the woodman te 
* ore thant tree ’ Hheenuse be thought he 
j 
i ae wel feller 
Wohiet leaf and dumb lovers are married, 
i ere of the wedding purty are sure 
. apembately basagey 
viady who was blamed for ailow 
i bers * to be discovered ith #@ youns 
"| ket stated that she bad no band it 
A if a4 le ! ‘ ” ‘ lever 
1 fa 
Ifu- ‘ 1 ! ‘ ‘ oul et timed te at 
‘ 
ne 
VW tint ala on bas the largest met r 
. { aL ! necker after tufortuation 
i ae the prompt answer of the 
‘ , ‘ aeli j mtatiatios 
Mire . th “Yes, of course, tiny buelwand 
oof ponmey troow, teat be sum pretty 
ae jr Wie heer teagarriecdd tne 
ire ' 4 Die testast tiny bree 
‘ a Vowed Chat |] wie the aus 
, f r iife Now you stay © it mint 
mle gh 
ie “be whys, LT dont expect sunshine 
after k ° 
“Whe sreal New York boy wishes to may 
1? ‘ ‘ 4 \travapant in the expenditure 
anf ta ‘ lieve presses titnesell tn this wa 
Ihe lias oney le burn, and currics 
tisvete 
b.ittie J fouramnd a half yenrm old, potot 
ng outa cow tow playmate: “see the bell 


peorutid the tieect do you know whats that for 


I tevet Zhutehbe rings When she wants to tell 


noer is reads 


Joey ate tumking «great fuss in the papers 


test lhotecless carriages, said One papa te 


wmetetet tees Wines treet Whithe wihreeiiog Ulnein teatriem 
- 


tae if they were something thew 
ehuckied the other, us the two neh segue 
ate ; 
J) jomt sight of the child, miunm, 
{ ome tomb gracious! Why didi t you 
enunten | cot? 
*] Waam speak itigg Ceo Wiath sell Clee 
‘ etm Soutg toarfled tint ated sshed 
pO he wae plemmedd With tim clianwe tf 
lie ¢t ; oboe trenth wand turtiedt 
om if ter Chiitih Of sate eR pres 
ib maadel (ohi, ste, I { 
self 
‘ “Wo { 4 i obameye ‘ 
lu l ak venta! - rew ferns & 
. ‘ i scl aditesa 
i i le ,« ‘ acl 
‘ the Worst ‘ 
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LIVING ON SOCIETY. 


és SUPPOSE there are parasites in 
every but JT am tully con- 
vineed that the very worst of them 


‘ lax: 
exist among the ‘upper ten thousand.’ ” 

The remark wa« made by a gentleman 
to whom every phase of life in ariste- 


eratic circles, abroad and at home, Is 
perioetly familiar. 

“You will find hangers-on and dead- 
men'««hoes bunters in nearly all the 
teet draw ing-roomes,”” he continued; “but 
you would in all probability vote them 
the mieomt delighttul persons possible. Ct 
course, it is their business to be charm- 
ing, to talk well, to know how to turna 
compliment neatly, or to make a sinart 
epigram, and they are all masters in the 
arto! toreing themselves where they are 
scarcely wanted, without showing they 
are commeious Of the fact. 

“Leould put my tongue to the names 
of «a doven nay, a score ot men and 
wotnen who to-day live entirely on the 
their 


Upom Whom 


«hbarpness «of wits and their ac 


“uaintances, they exercise 
their wits. 


They drew well, live well, pay well, 


visit well, never want tor anything, go 
everyelhere worth going to, and yet if 
vou were te ask them what was their 


standing and what their actual income, 
ahead if they were truth- 
fea peothing 


they w atewer 


fam treeguently running up against 
one of these male parasites at triends’ 
ee This particular individual is 


evtoee cot Ope 
talk ter: bee 


ira 


nicest fellows in the world to 
ix well-read, intelligent, has 
elled ayreat deal at the expense of 
others and has every appearance of be- 
ing aw gentleman. 


the 
three men in town who know him to the 


tut as it bappens, lam one of 
core, and J can assure you that, while he 
lives at the rate of tive thousand a year 
ertmore, and goes into the very best so- 
ciety, he 
andecould not tell you for certain whether 


has not a dollar in the world, 


he would get a dinner on the morrow or 
rievt. 

“Hiaw then? 
on the generosity of his friends. 


dues he live kentirely 
Hlow he 
gotinte society T cannot say; but he did 
means, and he can claim ae- 
with the best 
1 prone these be preys; from these he tact- 
tully gets hix food, bis money, and dur- 
ing the out-of-town his board 
And all that is the outeome 
of getting inte a smart club and making 
littueel! agreeable. 


bey mertase 


quaintanceship people. 


BOASON, 
and leniging. 


“He rents two rooms in a cheap neig- 
borlewd and pays for them as best he 
brut few 
aware where he lives, as he has all his 


can. None “a very persons are 


letters sent te his club, as many other 


apd better mendo. Heixavery popular 
oan atthe club of whieh Tam myself a 
tetober, and whatever hour he may geo 
titer thie cartlew remus he is pretty sure te 
titel 
fen porers dee 


trem tee 


someone Whe is ready and willing 


juneh of ditner, as the ease 
“he this way he procures all his meals, 


ence pt Ubome ty 


Which he has previously 


beets Srevitewd: and as he is a miost de 


sebotieal ceotsigeatsions, full of lite and wit, 


his toot satiate friends’ houses, boxes 
atthe opera and the theatre, are always 
evpeerte fer Deaton. 
Dresrassge thee 
long 


sted as be flirts beautinully, he is 


etit-ol-townh season, he lias 


retin of owed houses te 


siWayr a 
tav at 
ss Me etme With ladies as with men. 
bee chee wll this running absout, it ms, ef 
that be 


procures 


~« sirmeritite ly theses sary 


bevuidd bave tacnev, and thin Dye 


trots a frietad whois what To might eall 


bam ‘leige gemtnier.” 
“This gentleman is one of the best. 
htower ten about town, single, and 


venercwus to a fault, and has, moreover, 


thie poerwer ler tee venmercaus, bros his the 


parasite vets ali the money he requires 


in the fortuot loans, whieh are never re- 


paid, amd woile not being extravagant 


bee Liver any empeital atvle without Possess 
stage comner choad! 


tod 


or he can really call bis own. 
Whatis tore, he stands a very tine 
eof dropping inte the fortune of 
his ‘hig wate,” so far as itis possible. 


et Ee I know 
ed as that, but there are scores 


stitier® say INAnY Cases 


eft toen, and women too, who get more 
than halt their living trom their friends, 
lady by birth, education, and 
frewmitivrt ither spirit is so low that she 
round upon the gennd 


“Tie "sm <«timarti ae 4 woman, I 4cK TIC - 
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“This season «he is the boon compan- 
jon of the daughters of a certain wealthy 
gentleman of my acquaintance. She has 
so ingratiated herself te them that they 
hand of toot without her. 
whatever 


cannot move 
Wherever they go she got. 
they de «he dees; and, somehow oF other, 
their jather—a 
expenses with 


agreement, 
her 


hy a silent 


widower pays all 
yreat tact and delicacy, of course. 

I have a very strong notion that 
has set her cap at the father, and I ex- 


she 


prevert bee will Peeestsse => impressed by bis 
daughters’ love tor ber, and the way whe 
returns it, that the affair will terminate 
just as she dewtres. 

Yet, to know her as I do, you would 
think «he would mot accept a single in- 
met return she is so 
proud, a dignified. Her wit 
worth five thousand a year to her. 


Vitation «he could 
must be 


course, these 
the 
result ix they 
Dlunder and are completely loxt. A tel- 
had teen tollow- 


trade with vreat suc- 


“tnweasionally, «ft para- 
with requisite 


thse 


sites are fet gifted 
amount of taet, amd 
low whe fortwo years 
ing his dexpicatle 
thank= ter the 


elderly and childle== widow a 


generosity of an 
kind tate 


‘=, 


put in bi< way, coneeived the idea that 
he was net getting hix tull share of the 
piecasure ont itte 


started] lunging. confident that 


sje-tet 


$650) he 
it he got heavily inte the widow's 
fortune, whieh was as youd as promised 


Phites, would more than settice matters. 


Ax his 
attentions to 


debts increased, he increased his 


the widow to take sure 


of the fortune. and a= they wuncreased very 


rapidly and conmsiderabiy, he was very 
Moon serging on jlove-tmaking to his 


youd-natured patron. 
** At 
she 
fellow imagined he 
trimer. 
further 


Jast, however, she teil ill, and, as 
age, thix foolish 
sale tor the for- 
got turther and 
spending what time 


Was of a very rife 
“a- 
Comsesguentiy. tee 

Stsies ehetet, 
he could spare trom «pending money at 
the bedside of the widew. 

“Whether he rim iy overplayed his 
I dem tknuow I tancy he 
iy died and the 


v adit 
bie foamed binsself stranded, 


part «or siert, 


lid brut 


will was re el, 


when the old lae 


with bills of over twenty thousand dol- 
lars, and lett with a paltry tive hundred 
dollars bby the deceased widow, with in- 
strieticnis aceurse of lessons in 
the histrionic art therewith and torth- 
with. ny of the thing was that, 
as the legacy was made conditionally, he 
the 


ter take 


The ire 


had to take the lessons or reluse 
leourcae pa 


“Many voung tellows pumsexsed of 
more brams than taney and better 
nates than conceptions of honor, enter 


stuart clute with ne other object than 
meeting With someone whe will be ‘hig 


You 


They are 


yamse” fer tens. can 
identify thers 


te elderly and 


generally 
tiierst attentive 


wealthy bachelors or 


childless widewer= 


"You can never wdye their characters 


or tastes unt lawn tiem: Your 


own: they are tndetinite until then, when 


st tteerir 


LEprerds Vevtir pret wtilejeet= are 


Vou learn th tastes atid Views 


qtiite sitniiilar. 
They never prropeme deing anything, but 
teritionea! bav- 
anything of the 


Witsed, werts trsay tee stare thie 


W iene Verts Sasertitaerts Vertar in 
r 


tenge btasee hs coe chitutuer, of 


watne dea has 


justoccurred to thems. In short, so great 
is their sytspathy with you that the 
Chicstsgelit=, View, itstertsticotis, amd char- 
rctler are if peerie~t Paarisieoniy With 
Yours, 

you Sitsed t050 this des plion 
10) Bitsaermt every atid sWMitip-r 14h 
md leould gz ‘ bevta Ohae Naties [a 
berzed stud pew] tia =. 1 men whe 
have tier vim “a le erkcept to get 
all thev eats at the eagetise of others, 
Potat werts mbaertaled mee toe cot theme llows 
ferggerthieer trying te) pias their yamine off on 


“That isa very pretty sight, indeed, I 


asstire Vers, ated thee agsient tact and 
ibited is 


whing a 


shill at attack amd detence ex 
extraordinary. It ix ke w 
ciever lemetigc tate! 

a 


yetr Tt wis 


r= Mois x. “ome 
drawt ste ttite~ lave tw miade far 
Years, tor tanler= atu) general use, but 
the great demrmatnd arsme wren the satety 
ty pe of Tiey fsie ititer Soprue, tue dia- 
mond frame reeguiring the use ofa yreater 
lesigethy anf tt ng amd 1 essitating that 
this sbietild te a= light a= gorse ‘ 
Phere are Variation= thie ethods tor 
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This is then drawn through a die and 
over a mandrel by means of a draw. 
bench until about S00 feet long, beayti- 
tully smooth and bright both within and 
without. This is not drawn at once, },.; 
ina number of operations and betwee, 
each ot them the metal has to be repick led 
and reannealed to prevent the erystali,«- 
tion to which the drawing process ter 
to give rise. 

The first drawings of th etube leave j; 
about three-eighths of an inch thick, but 
this gradually decreases until a tul« ix 
produced which is of the thickness ot 
stout writing paper. This is the cla«s 
of tube employed in bicycles, and that 
imparts a strength and rigidity out ot al! 
proportion to its lightness. 

__— a 


ds 


Tonacco AN EsSsenTIAL.—In a general 
order issued recently, the President vir. 
tually recognizes tobacco as an article 
essential to the well being and suxte 
nance of the soldier in times of great ex- 
ertion, as well as in times of peace and 
routine. The order, which emanates 
from the war department, reads as fo]- 
low ao 

“(Under the authority vested in him 
by section 1146, revised Statutes, the 
President hereby establishes an emer. 
gency ration for troops operating tor 
short periods under circumstances which 
require them to depend upon supplies 
carried upon their persons. Its compo- 
parts follows: Bacon, 10 
ounces; bard bread, 16 ounces; pea meal, 
jounces, or an equivalent in approved 
material tor making soup; coffee, roasted 
ground, 2 ounces, or tea, halt an 
ounce; sacebarin, 4 grains; salt, 64 
ounces; pepper, .4 ounces; tobacco, halt 
an ounce.” 

The secretary of war directs that this 
emergency ration be resorted to only on 
occasions arising in active operations 
when the use of the regularly established 
ration may be impracticable; that, al- 
though its nutritive qualities permit its 
use on halt allowance, it will not be so 
used except in cases ot overruling neces- 
sity and never tor a longer period than 
ten days, and that not more than five 
days’ emergency rations be carried on 
the person at one time. 

by order of the secretary of war, the 
sustinence department will provide 
touch paraflin paper tor wrapping the 
bacon; will furnish hard bread in grease- 
proot packages, the pea meal in cylin- 
drica) packages, and the coffee, tea, 
saccharin, salt, pepper and tobacco in 
suitavle packages. 


nent are as 


and 








Wuatis Love?—In answer to the 
question: “What is love?” ten different 
persons testify as follows: 

The most interesting and pardonable 
of human weak nesses. 

\ mere delusion that has ruined many 
mien. 

An egotism of two. 

A feeling of such exquisite tenderness 
that it is too sweet for comparison. 

I don’t know anything about it; dont; 
think it amounts to much. 

The sweetest and most passionate ¢x- 
citement known to man—binding to- 
yvether by strong cords, sex, kindred and 
nations. 

Don’t Know anything about it; I never 
Was there. 

It is something that no tellow can tind 
out-—yet all feel its power, more or less. 

A sweet and delusive imagination only. 
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Tf you want to 
Earn Money ( 
Jor Christmag, 


on. 

You can do it DR.- 
being a representative of 
Tue Lapies' Home JOURNAL» 
You need not go away 
from to earn the 
The plap 
the work pleas 


dignified. 
















home 








either. 





money, 






is simple: 


